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| By Ma. PETER SEGUIN. + 
H E Grecian firſt; e doe, 


Had long monopoliz'd the trump of . 18 
At length, Britannia exught the lofty fund, | 
And heroes; lovers; RON roſe Roy 97 


30) 10131533 55 


1TH 


To us alone, the a fates refuſe 
The honours: of the far-recording dera 10 ns 
Although, Hibernie's patriots might preſune 
To rival thoſe of Sparta or of Rome; 
Although, her heroes were as bold in ficht, 
Her ſwains- us faithful, 9 and her e d, 


in? tes 
Here too, af ore; ſtupendous deeds A | 
High conqueſts enterpriz d, high honours won: 
To the fam'd facts ten thouſand barps pg 
And what ourfirts-achiev'd; : their e 5 
The cireling nations liſtend and admird, | 
But, with the cloſing age, the tale expird ; 
For here, alas ! we boaſt no Homer born, 
No Shakeſpear roſe, an intellectual morn | 
To lift our fame perennial and ſublime, 
Above the dart of death, and tooth of time; 
While gothic fires attack'd us as their prey, 
And, with our records, ſwept . name away. . 
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But lo! a bard, a native tel at t laſt 
'Treads back the travels of ten ages paſt ; 
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PROLOGUE. 
Plunging the gulph of long-involving night, 


iy 


Tears up the tale of virtue to the light, 
And ou! the living glory to your fight. 


Oſhame | not_n now to feel, not now to melt 0 ; | 
At woes, that whilom your fam'd country felt; * 
Let your ſwol'n breaſts, with kindred ardours glow ! 

Let your ſwol'n eyes, with kindred paſſions flow ! 

So ſhall the treaſure, that alone endures, 
And all mg worth of "— pores! pt 15 
—_ 

Behold A mogul, levels, bis gend 15 
Timid, yet fixd g determimd, though 3 a; 
Advent'rous, by a feeble arm, to gain 
What mighty hoſts had enterpriz?d in vain ; 
Advent'rous, at one daring ftroke, to fave + 
Her fire, her fame, her aden from the gare 1 

Now, nankaas - Hh a Ck with 5 new; 
And give her bright'ning ſex the glory due. 
O! be her merits on yourſelves impreft ! 

Take, take her patriot ſpirit to your breaſt, 
With all that can ennoble or reſine, 

And lift the ſoul from human to divine 12 
Till riſing in your worth this iſe ſhall prove 
The nurſe 1 NY wh er _ 80 8. 
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EPILOGUE, 
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HIS night exhibits matter, true, as ſtrange, 
A ſage in law, turn'd poet — what a change ! 
Tir'd of the jargon of his hum-drum books,. 
His moid'ring Plowdens, Fentriſes and Cotes, 
Sick of the unintelligible ſputter | 
Of pleas, replies, rejoinder and rebutter, 
He ſighs. to taſte forſooth of finer fare, | 
Riſes to light, and breathes Parnaſſan air. 
Talks you of ſentiment, affects to chat 
Of Vertu, the 8 and all that 3 
Writes ſonnets (fact) and ſends them to the preſs, 
Vea, aims to fabricate a play no leſs; 
Twenty to one, within a little time, 
He gives you Coke on Littleton in rhyme. 
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But, to'my point, concerning the male fellows. 
What think you of his N1aLL ? ladies, tell us. 
Ye ſee, whate'er the race that's to the fore, 
There have been clever lads in time of yore. 
None of your flimſy ſhrinkers from a cuff, 
Your wiſhy waſhy, ſhimmy ſhammy ſtuff. 
Your half-ſex'd things, who ſit you the whole morn- 
ing 
Curling, retouching, tiring and adorning; 
Ay O, 


ODEON ou 0 EY OA — — Www —— — . - - - 


: 7 1 10 a 
dne ee. 

O, ſhame to manhood ! here, the queſtion's ſet, 
| Should theſe be fathers, what will be their g get? 


Now, for his heroine———ay, by the maſs ! 
Let Europe ew me ſuch another laſs ! 
Whit feats ſhe enterpriz;d I hat feats achiev'd . 5 [| 
A country by a ſingle wench retriewd d i 
Her country ! yes, her country- we are told 1 
A country was a precious thing of old; 
Though now 
Of enn the world but ie. 1 * 


Well, let that alk. far as] can oe, 4p 
Moulqd ye, my honeſt feelings of the matter * 
I'd ſee my country burnt, ere I had ran 

The riſque ſhe did —— unleſs I Hk d the man 3 

What | to be raviſh'd ? and againſt one's will? 

A frightful caſe L tremble for her full,” 

| Had not her-love ruſh'd, timely in to ſave her 

| Could ſhe have then with-held the wiſh'd forfavour?[ 

Good heay'n. but to your judgments I ſhall leave 

E262 ber. | 


E A term with jockeys and horſe-breeders. 
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Ry 1 
HAT is me hour of night 7 777 
Moran. 'Tis near the dawn, 2 
But at this ſeaſon of the year, the darkneſs 
Scarce robs us of the day. | 
"os. It happens well, 

It may prevent ſurprize ; for night and day 
Are now to us alike, who know no reſt. 
How bears our king the mighty woes that preſs b him ? 

Moran, BY n as a rock, whoſe proud and jutting 
row 

Fears not the weakneſs of its wave-worn baſe, 
And frowns upon the ſurge that works its ruin. 

Reli. Then this fam'd city ere to-morrow's eve, 
May, like Eamania's ſumptuous northern palace, 
Serve only as a tomb for its inhabitants. as 

| A 4 Meran. 
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Moran. * ſeems decreed ; no human aid can ſave | 


Reli. The terms propos d before the laſt aſſault, 
Save to the king alone, ſeem'd fair to all, 
And in our perilous and deſperate ſtate, 
Such as we ev'n with honour might receive. 
Moran. But he, ſtill obſtinate, diſdains to N 3 
And now, tis ſaid, an herald is arriy d, 
With the laſt ſummons the victorious Dane | 
Vouchſafes to ſend to theſe devoted walls: 
Hence is the council ſuddenly afſembled. 
Reli. And muſt all periſh ſpight of proffer'd mercy ? 
Moran. Or rather ſay, to ſooth a teſty humour; 
But yet methinks, you would not have it ſo. 
Reli. I would, I could prevent! 
Moran, Then, hear me, prince. 
Long have we been in confidence united, 
And 1 have been honour d with your friend- 
1p, 
Nor are you ſtranger to my many ſufferings, 
The flights and all th' unmerited indignities. 
With which our monarch hath of late oppreſsd me; 
But above all, when be beftow'd the primacy 
Againſt my right, againſt his royal promiſe, _ 
(Which ſhould be facred held as holy writ) | 
On a mere ſtranger, that mean ſervile, flatterer, | 
The proud Sierna, his new-chos'n favourite. | 
Reli. All were furpris', but none could learn the 
cauſe. 
Meran. Can I fuch wrongs forget ? ſuch wrongs 
forgive ? 
I am not, (would I were) of your mild nature; 
Yet would not, gentle prince, diſturb your peace. 
Reli. To meet repeated injuries inſenſible, 
Betrays an apathy of ſoul, not fortitude. 
Moran. Nor hath this king leſs wrong d yourſelf 
r 
Rel. O]! no——his heart is ſpotleſs as the ſun, 
Warm as its heat, and as its light diffuſive. 
Moran. It grieves my ſoul to ſee you thus deceiv d. 
Tis plain, your paſſion for his ſcornful ? 
om 


4 FRAG E DI.. 9 
Whom pray'rs, nor tears, nor en of heart Fw - 
move, 
Ha th made you blind to what is ſeen by _ 
Reli. Your words confound me much—tiz—tt 
too true, 
I once ſo loy'd that beaytepus, cruel . 
Ev'n to idolatry, that nought beſides | 
In earth, or Heav'n could win a thought from Neve 9 
Moran. Did ſhe approve your flame? : 
Reli. Io ſay ſhe did, 
I might unjuſtly charge her. To ſpeak 2 
She ſtill reluQant ſeem'd to hear my vows, . 
And with indifference to behold my anguiſh. . 
Moran. Knew. you the cauſe ?, and did. you Gill 
purſue 7 11 
Reli. I cheriſh'd hope, SEE in the Re © 
It might be virgin coyneſs ; then, her manner, 
Thoꝰ diſtant thus, was yet ſo „ 
It made my very tortures not diſp leaſing. 
But oh } fince her return from Leinfler's hills, 
Whither ſhe ſcap'd that fearful, fatal ni + 


Meath's palace by the Dane was. laid in 
The deteſtation which ſhe cannot hide;.. 


1 


So racks m 1 that life's n Ki, da my care. 


Moran. Some rival, it i 15 
you? 
Reli. Wherefore it is, I cannot form a thought. 5 
Moran. Know then, the rumour's ſuch... e 
youthful hero, n 
Of place and name unknown, in Jann moment, 
With deed of wond'rous valour interposd, 
And from the ſpoiler ſnatch'd the beauteous innocence. 
Reli. Then farewel peace! till now I knew, no 
h ngs. 
Now, fortune, do your worſt ! 
Moran. Yet that's not all, 
Reli. Worſe cannot be: yet Im 8 to Hear: 
Moran. What faid her royal fire to your fond ſuit 15 
Reli. * heart, he ſaid, was dee e 
ree : 
Yet howſo&er he might the matter wei gh, 
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has won her from- 
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The time was then unapt, amid the ruin t 
With which our hapleſs country ſtood 8 
Meran. He taught another ſeſſon to his daughter. 
Reli. _ have a care; mean 2 the good old 
ing? 
Meran. Young prince, vo would not e. but 
MB x7 I know. 


dran. 
Rel. It Elunbt bei n i inſt his mute 5 5 
Gainſt all the virtues of his noble ſoul. 
Meran. I fee my friendſhip burries 6466 far, 
You wiſh to be deceiv'd- Tee- been too free, 
Reli. Were you a witneſs to this fatal Charge? . l 
Meran. I {aid as much before. | | 
Reli. And heard the words 2 
Meran. Frouthi# on my holy prieſthood. 
Reli. Pm all on ire — ye Powers 15 what—this "7 


m 

To me, whoſe linea ge as his own is royal = 
To me, who twice had in the bloody held + 
 Shelter'd his aged body with mine own ? x. 
O lay i what ſhall 1. of? Co M YODA. 

„ There may de means, 1 
By which this ad fir may yet be yours. 
Reli. Be mine ?—you- trie! with my peace—what 

means? 10 b 0 

Moran, May I now truſt you with a fearful fecret? 
Reli. Doubt not my faith; I link ny fate with 


urs. 
| 15 5 (Sotind of a „per 
| Moran. This is our ſummons to attend the council. 


Kell. Wherefore, in haſte relate.” OS. 
| _ "Ay 
911 


"Maran, Time won't peruit; 3 
Let it ſuffice, until we meet again, 
That twixt the Dane and me ſome GEBEIEY . 
Reſpecting 
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much, your-intereſt and mine 


Re 

Hath _ paſs'd ; mean while, Ipray Y ou, prince, 

Be ſilent of this matter 2 Wo 
Reli. As the grave. 
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serve 1. 1 


| Diſcovers the SEES ny 1 in 18 
with StorRna, Moran, RRLT DoxNaL, 
and other Lords and Chicas, 


eee p nr . 
Y lords and chiefs, our haſty midnight 
mons 
Is to receive this meſſage from the Dane; 
So, for your council, what may yet be e | 
For freedom, or for life. 105 I 


Moran. For life, m 
Something may yet be Uk by quick. my legs, 7 7 
For freedom nothing. What avails our courage, 
If whilſt we ſhut out foes we keep in famine ? 
Three days are paſt ſince our deſponding troops, 
Before, by toil and keen diſeaſe near waſted, 
Have taſted aught of food, fave ſych as brutes,. 
If not by ſharpeſt hunger preſs'd, would loath 5 „ 
And now they fall by heaps in ev'ry ſtreett. 104 4 
Confuſion, death and horrour rage around u, 
Nor prudence can prevent nor valour ſave. 
Maifech. Then let us borrow ſafety from 4 0 
No choice remains. Though danger preſs on danger, 
And horrours multiply, true fortitudde 
Diſdains to yield, and greater grows by ſuff ring. L 
Reli. * t might we not deſpair, Jet might e 
ope, | 


Did not each hour bring news of eh erte, - 24 , 


. 
a <cate, 


Of fleets 3 * W re 1 ; 
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To ſweep us from the earth. Tis wanton waſte 3 
The rapine of barbarity, not war. 
Maljech. O! may th' almighty arm at once TO 
whelm 
This ſpacious iſle beneath the circling main, 
Its name and its memorial quite efface, 
Ard fink it from the annals of the world, 
Ere the laſt remnant of her free-born ſons 
Stretch forth their willing necks to vile ſubjection 
We had you ſummon'd hither to conſult | 
On means of ſafety, not of ſure diſhonour. 
Den, Kingdoms by fear alone have oft been loſt. 
A* eran. As oft too have they kalhn by vain pre- 
© ſumption. | 
Siorna. What do I hear? ye tutelry powers ! 
Baniſn deſtructive diſcord from our councils. 
Submit to Denmark—O |! forbid, it heaven! 
Beneath the veil of proffer'd terms this ſpoiler 
Means only to betray—ſubmit to ſlav'ry ! 
Ere theſe ſhould be the terms, to-morrow's ſun 
Shall ſee this head uncoiff d, theſe hoary locks 
Preſs'd under iron; whilft I fight and bleed ; 
A champion for the croſs againſt theſe pagans. 


| Enter an Officer 


cam 
Hath been admitted at the weſtern gate, 
And cra ves Tour inſtant ear. | 
n . Conduct him 92 


Officer. My lege, an herald from th' invaders 


Herald enters. 


Herald, I come the voice of Den mi ighty 
1 monarch, 
Before whoſe throne, the northern world lies proſtrate, 
Bearing his lateſt and his fix d reſolves. 
Mal, 2 Be brief; nor thus with needleſs circum- 
ance, * 


- Sufpend the hoſtile purpoſe of your embaſſy. 


Herald, 


* 
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Herald. Then briefly thus. Our lord of monarchs 


wills, 
That you do forthwith ſend your beauteous daughter 
An hoſtage of your fealty, and on this, 
He'll ſtraight withdraw his forces from your walls, 
And fix you on the Meathian throne'ſecure; 1 | © 
But ſhould you fail, he ſwears by his black — ; 
The raven, whoſe dread wings o'er-ſhade the world, 
This iſland ſhall not henceforth have a name. 
To this, he ſeeks no anſwer but compliance. 
Mean while, he wills all hoſtile acts ſhall ceaſe. 1 
; (Exit. 


Malſech. Ha! what faid the caitiff ? _ bring 


him back. 
_ Empale him on the rampart. | | 

Siorna. With fubmiſion, 

By this delay my liege, we gain ſome hours 
Of reſpite and of truce; what they may bring 
Of new and wond'rous birth, ſhould heay'n relent, 
Which yet may be, ſeems worthy of a pauſe. 
; Malſech. My child A my daughter! O infulting 
tyrant! 

An boſtage faid he not ?—what, turn a perrieide * 

mine own hand to yield this lovely innocent 
Th an undying death ?—to ſtain her honour 
And the high honour of her royal line 
With everlaſting infamy ? periſh firſt! 
Periſh Maſſechlin's lineage ! periſh worlds! 

Siorna. Yes, one and all, all in one gen'ral ruin! 
And may contagion from our heaps of ſain 
Quickly diſperſe in thick conſuming plagues / 

Oer all their hoſt, ere we ſhould thus ſubmit ! * 

Mal ſecb. Where are ye now, my ſons? where, 

where my champions? 
9 My firſt- born Connal, firſt in glory's field; 
„ dad ind Hebey of the forward ſpear, 

And Dermod of the maſly ſhieldꝰ where Donald, 
| © Whoſe voice was foremoſt in the charge t to __— 
« Donoch the rock, and Conaty the rode, 
And Maeny that ſhot upon the prey, 


„ As 
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% As withan.cagle's wing 2 alas I alas” 1 
As ſome old oak, of ev'ry branch deſpoibd, 

Upon the blaſted heath, bow have you left me 
Naked to the ſtorm? yet thanks, gracious heav'n ! 
Fighting for freedom, they have nobly peniſh'd, 


And liberty thed tears upon their graves — _ | 
That that I have endur' d. But * 


DH 3 e off er — gm ae eye | 
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1% Mogan. 
-OU. Tec the weſtern gate ? 
: Reli. It is my watch. 
Moran, And your ſtout clan of thofe who guard 
Two handed: tell at leaſt 1 PD . 
8 Tis ſo, what then = 
* Moran, With your concurrence I have fix'd, that 
there 
The foe ſhall on a ſignal be admitted: 
Should this miſcarry, Pve prepared a Birte 
At the next beach, which may convey us hence 
In ſafety with our friends to Cambrias ſhore. 
Reli. And how by this, am I ta gain the 5 22 2. 
For with ſuch hopes methought you flatter d me. 
Moran. Amidſt th' alarm you may with eaſe convey 
TER | 
To the fame. veſſel; thence your after treatment 
May win her to your ee 
. hig with the thou 1 
My foul can ref, not, DIL eren Lye, 


N * 
* * . 
f * # 13 1) 4 N * 
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"TRAGEDY. 18 
| Moran: Thus, will you ſnatch her from moſt wes 
0 perdition. r 
Kei. Of that it were without 8 ais effeted = 
Moran. Neceſſity compels and will excuſe ;\ 
No means beſides can ſave, and gratitude, - 
Muſt in the end work ſtrongly in your favour.” ' 

Reli. I would at all events convey her Wee 4 
Soon as the Danes poſſeſs the weſtern gate; 
Wherefore, I'll haſte to fix a chogn party | 
For the great purpoſe fit; a while farewel. 


s O E N E W. 


A gung Fort amidſt m Danſſh Ga 
on a great Plain, the City of TAM OR 
in View. TuRGEsIVs, ALANOR, Zix- 
GAR, and other Chieftains and Officers. 

s TY? 1 % 18 
1 naue N dah] 

HY Bia renew th attack upon the walls ? = 

The ling ring Peg of this ſiege dictracts | 

Beſides a breach was made; what ſav'd them as 
Alanor. Sure of ſucceſs we mounted it triumphant, 

But found a trench before us wide and deep, 

Through which a torrent ran; and from within, 

Such ſhow'rs of darts and ſtones were © py in- 

cent 

Upon your troops, to narrow ſpace bondgt, | 

The breach was quickly choak d with Daughter 

hea 
Turge, Be * women calld; ye are not 
men. a1 

Ye had mere ſhadows bly to encore; 

Nought but the refuſe of diſeaſe and famine, 

Whom even the wind of _ well ne fal- 

chions 
Had 
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Had levell'd to the earth, had ye but fougbt. 
Arms will no more become you, hang them up, 


And let ruſt waſte them, for r fame is periſh'd.. 


(To Alanor) What from Malſechlin? will be he fend his 
| daughter. 75 
Alaner, As yet the meſſenger is not retyraed, IG, 
Turge. 2 then to the walls ; tell 0 fool 


ng, 
That inſtantly he ſend her to the fort, 
Elſe, valour fail me, if another ſun 
Sets ere his Tamor ſhall be laid in aſhes. 
Alaner. Dare I preſume ? | 
Turge. Be wife, nor tempt my wrath. 
>T'was you I truſted to ſecure her for me 
he night I ſeiz'd her, when I ſtorm'd Meath's caſtle; 
ow the eſcap'd I have not yet been ſatisfy C. 
Alanor By Denmar#'s Gods VIdid what man could 
do: 
Witneſs the ſcars from wounds 1 te 8 ! 
J ftraightway ſent her with a truſty convoy 
To Leinſ/er's bills, whither you deſtin'd her; 


But on the way, it chanc'd a fingle arm, 


By all believ'd, ſome being more than mortal, 
Thence, ſpight of all reſiſtance, bore her off. 
Turge. No more , and execute my orders. 
. (Alaner goes off. } 
Gods ! when I firſt beheld her lovely form, 
Midſt all the horrours of that dreadful night, | 
The crackling flames, the ſhrieks and dying groans, 


Proſtrate imploring mercy at my feet, 


All thought ſhe was from the celeſtial manſions, 
Thither diſpatch'd, to ſtay the bloody camage, 


Th? uplifted ſword ſtood in the air ſuſpended, 


And deſolation at her preſence ſmil'd. 


4 muſt poſſeſs her, tho' *twere at the price 


Of all the conqueſts that my arms have won. 


| (Re-enter 


( 


I TRAG/ED * a 


| (Re-enter 8 N 0 ) 


Alara. My liege, I ſeiz'd a ſtranger near the bon, 
Who ſays he brings ſome meſſage from the walls, 
To be 1 0 rted to your royal ear. 
ee 


Turge. _ approach 5 methinks I know bis 
Zingar, 9 550 z all elle depart our preſence. : 
Enter an Iriſh Chieftain. 


Chief. Thus low before Terne's mighty conquirour, 
Moran the ſage arch- prelate bade me bo 
And bleſs your victor arms——He with young Reli, 
Brefſney's ſtout prince, who guards the ne "_ 
Have ſent me to aſſure you of their aid. 
For this, a body of your choſen forces, 9 85 
By me conducted, there ſhall win admittance. 

Turge., Return, 
With grateful thanks to our moſt faithful friends: 
Tell them, Turgeſus, whom thou haſt; e, aunt 
Accepts the fair conditions of their {eryice. i. |. 
Say, if I win the city by their (ads; i 
My love and gratitude ſhall in;return. . + 
All expectation paſs. You alſo, chieftain, 
For this your friendſhip ſhall meet due reward. 

(He tales 2 5 o 

See him conducted from the fort in ſafety. 
Vet firſt, it may be fit to ſound him further. 4210 
For theſe foul traitors, let them be the firſt 
That in the conflict fall beneath your ſwords. . 
He who betrays one maſter will another, | 
When eer the lure of —— hm. 


enger goes of- or 
Enter in baſle a C 9 of Turgeſiuss party. 


* 


N. 
11 


Chief. Pardon this bold intruſion, but th? impor- 


tance 
Of the report I bring claims quick diſpatch. 
Your 
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Vour fleet has by the deſperate foe been bafffd. 
Turge. By Thor} tis falſe. Whence got they fleets 
or troops? 3 $5 oy | 
Chief. They were collected by the fierce Ceallachan- 
Momonia's prince, your tributary vaſſal, 
Who hath of late revolted; for high deeds, 
Amidft Ferne's chiefs, of firft renown. © © 
Turge. Where was this battle fought ?—tis all a 


Chief. From off the ſtormy point of Dunum's rocks. 
For three ſucceſſive days the fleets engag'd ; 
When, conqueſt to your ſhips at length inclining 
(I ſpeak, my liege, but what mine eyes beheld) 
Two of their chiefs in fep'rate gallies fped, 
And elofing with the mighty floating caſtles, 
Wherein'your two moſt valiant leaders fought, 
Boarding, they ſeiz'd them in their finewy arms, 
And inſtant plung'd into the gulphy deep. 

What thence enſued, already Pve related. 
_ Turge, Away, let all be ready for our onſet, 


Our ladders, batrring engines, balls of fire. 


By the immortal ſhades of our great anceſtors! ' 
By all who gloriouſly in battle fell! & 
Should this old king not forthwith ſend his daughter, 
Nor ſex, nor age, nor'infancy ſhall *ſcape, . 74 
Eternal I den! mighty God of battles ! 

Whom on the clondy top of Torneo's hill 

In thunder oft we've heard, if &er your votary 
Hath with triumphant fpoils your fanes adorn'd, 
Or with the blood of victims lav'd your altars, 
Be now propitious ! give us to deffroy yr 
This chriftian iſle, that dares contemn your power, 
And with irrev'rence treat your ſacred rites. 
Aided by thee, we will their temples waſte. 

From Liffey's banks to Banna's rapid flood, 
Slaughter and death ſhall ceaſeleſs wade in blood. 


END of the f ACT. 
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1 * 7 II. 
SCENE 1. 


| A Platform before the Caltle. 


Matrenunt AND Vuaan,) 
Marszenlix. 
HALL my unequall'd ſorrows never ceaſe ? 
Eight ſons have bled by the invader's ſword. 

My queen, my ſouls far-dearer part, — 
Amidſt the confla gration of my palace, 
When hither I was drivin——a daughter now, 
The comfort of mine age the only p 
Of chaſte connubial joys that fate hath ſpar'd, 
To be——heart=killing thought ! to be demanded, 
A ſacrifice to this fell pagan's luſt 

Ullin. My ſympathiſing heart feels all your forvome 

Malſeub. Fathers alone can feel a father's ſuff rings; 
But mine of all ſtand firſt. How mine eyes ache? 

Ullin. ”Tis' nature's friendly ſummons to repoſe; 
Such watchings would exhauſt the ſtrength o youth. 

Malſech. I will obey ; follow me to my chamber, 
And bring thy plaintive harp, with it a lay, | 
If ſuch _ haſt, will fait my mighty woes. 
(Exit vun, 


e 8 4 


* 


O ! Donnal ! Donnal ! ſhould our ſcheme miſcarry, 


And my ſweet dove become this vulture's prey? 
Have you yet ſent our anſwer to the Dane ? 
Donnal. By this tis at the camp, 


Malſecb. Would *twere recall d. 
Ilike it not, all chances are againſt i e 
And yet my hu. 
| fro Hg Fr Wolf is beard ) 
Aſs What can this mean? 


Donnal. 


{4 


* 
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| Donnal. It ſeems the voice of tumult. 
Mal ſecb. Haſte, i inquire. 


| Donna goes out. 
Heav'n ſure has doom' d me never to know reſt? 


Dox NA L re. enters in haſte. 


| Donnal. My Toms, a numerous party of the citizens 

Aſſembling, throng the paſſage to the caſtle. 

Malſech. Admit them ſtraight. The ears, the hearts 
of kings 

Be ever free and open to their people. 

The power heav'n gives us, is to guard their riohts; | 

Redreſs their wrongs, and make ſubjection happy. 
on. But through impatient fears, ſhould inp 

| demand 1.4 I! 

Inſtant com pliance with the proffer'd terms, 

For ſuch the rumour was, as paſs'd hither, 

Say, would, my liege, the city then ſurrender ? -- 
Malſech. Should it be auth that reaſon muſt not 
TED: INTE 3 

And that — can't with 8 > connlal footh them, | 

Then muſt ſtern fortitude oppoſe the torrent. 

The r truſt, the public ery: claim it. 


Enter a body of Citizen. 


| What a our citizens? 1 4 at 

1ſt Citi gen. O beſt of Log! ſ 

| There | is no Pow'r on earth can fave us now, 
And Denmar Fin ſome moments will o erw helm us. 


f Euter more Citizens. 


2d Citizen. Worn out with famine, til, diſeaſe 
and watching, | 

We can no longer bear our grievous "BIT n 
Ev'n as we walk, we drop; the famiih'd ſoldjer, . 
Under the preflure of his arms expires, _- K 
And hideous groans and howlings fill our ſtreets. 

3d Citizen. And ſhould we wait the ſtorming of 

_ — 
They'll 


X TRA ann ＋ = 
Theyil ſpare nor age, nor ſex. | 
th Citizen, Alas ! our ji kg our N44 Pg ! 
| Malſech And what's your purpoſe ?. 


1ſt 3 To throw our gates wide pen to the 
oe, 


And proſtrate to re the conqu'ror's mercy. . 
Mal ſecb. Not ſo, my ſons I will not ſo bey 


nee 


50 
Mercy and from Turpefius A my people, 
As ſoon you may the ſavage tyger ſooth, 
To give you friendly ſhelter in his den: 
Nor ſex, nor innocence can move his pity. 
iſt Citigen. If we ſubmit, it mar. Tp | 
2d Citizen. Ope, ope our gates. 

3d Citizen, His heralds twice have, n us 

terms of parlex. 

Mal ſech. Hath this fell pagan ever yet kept faith? | 
He talks of peace, but tis not in his heart. 
Doth he not triumph in the breach of compacts, 5 
By which our iſle's one univerſal waſte ? 
On us alone our country's fate depends. 
What, what are tortures ? what a thouſand deaths, 
To loſs of honour, loſs of heay'n-born freedom? 
Life is not life, where liberty is loſt. 

Citizen. Peace, hear him! hear him ! hear our 

| glorious monarch. _ . 

_ Malſech, But if you chooſe to be eternal MY | 
Call in your maſters, ſtretch your grov'ling necks 
Beneath the feet of your inſulting tyrants. 

Had it not been for our inteſtine broils, 

The Dane with all his northern pow'rs united 
Ne'er would have brought us to this ebb of miſery. 
Think on the loſſes I've already borne, 

O ! think on what I yet-may bear for you. 

But, if this won't content alſo take me, 

If that ye came for; bind theſe aged arme 
And yield me up the pledge of your allegiance. 
Remember yet, what ever limb ye ſeize 


Of this old corſe, ye then arreſt a part 
Hath bled for you. 


15 
18 


9 
4 


Citizen. 
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Citizen. Firſt periſh I periſh all! 1 
Ere dream of ſo accursd adted-—lad on, lead on 
To inſtant death better _ vile err ane 
Or die by piece meul. 

Malſech. 01 to a end? 

Tis not ſudden ſtart of deſpꝰrate rapture 
That gives true valour's proof: the trumpet's ang 
May rouſe to courage ev'n the daſtard ſoul, | 
But to view death, in ſilent, ſlow approach, - 
In the receſſes, in the gloomy chambers 
Of famine and diſeaſe——to hear the voice 
Of helpleſs infancy in fruitleſs cries/ I 
Pour forth its moan to thoſe we're wont to faccoun 
Till on its lips the fault'ring accents die; {2 
To ſee the languid eye of fainting beauty 
Speak more than tongue of eloquence can utter, 
Until it cloſe in death: All ths to ſee, . 
Vet to ſtand firm, were to be truly conqu' rors. 
Such werel your anceſtors in this fam'd eity, 
And ſhall their ſons be leſs? you pauſt . 
Soul-pleaſing. fight I ſpy the buffing teungß - 
The tide of patriot love that ſwells your hearts. 
iſt Citigen. Hath ever Waile for ben 
ſuch love? . 264 
A love that conquers nature's Krongeſt Aten 2. 
All. We will ourſelves aſcend and man the W 
Malfeeh. O 3 trunſpon . ſure prefage of 
234 triumph. 
How my heart ſwells ! anda now an- oft. 
Again, our j towers ſhall-raiſe their heads, ; ak 
Again, ont rampant brave th' infulting\foe;” | > 
Come, bloody come; learn our fix'd- reſolve 3X 
Iirne ſcorns thy pour and will:-be' free. 
All. regs or death. Hirne ſhall be free; 8 
2, bey ge off with atclamations} | 
_ Malſech. Hearn ſend relief l. what is the hour of 


morn? A qu din b i 


Donnal Tis ae near the ee ue hn b in the 
4 | 


N 


. 6 
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Wale, - to my couch, and. court ſome hort re- 


poſe. 
But let it be but ſhort— ll wait your call. 


| Donnal, * thall obey: ani ee 
rs. 

E rn N ere 

SCENE. Hes ie 


A Grove near the Caſtle of TAMO *. 
and a, Gothic Cathedral at a n 
| Diſtanoe. Aer 2 a uh 


Enter W in the Habit f «Prot, 


"HIS is che ſacred grove, and yon the . = 
About this hour, 'tis-faid; ſhe daily * 
This way, to mattin ſervice in chert 6 
$111 es 18 7 Fe 4 
Lang ESTHA and Irnox, 2 at al aten. 
e 3 71. 
And lol two move this vy! in female garb, : 
And one is veil'd\;: perhaps it is my love, Mi 
I will not yet appear till I know more. 
This friendly tuft: conceals tay from theirview, 


(Exxnns rank! Inge approach. Arendt at = 
n fee die) f 


Eerneſ. Here let us pauſe be belt 

For mattin ſervice hath not toll'd as et, | 

How lovely looks the morn midſt all this run? 1 
The feather'd warblers of this vocal grovre „„ 
In perfect tranſport chant their love? tui d lays, | tory 
Unconſcious of reſtraint to mar their bliſs. 5 
The flowry fields in vaſt profuſion pour 4 
Their treaſur'd ſweets, and fill with Ones 25 N 
Wafted on zephyr's wings, the fragrant air, | | 
And all in concert hail the cheerful day ; = 


Whilſt all my thoughts are ſorrow and deſpair. | 


Itbona. 


[ 
1 
(1 
| 
! 
[ 
4 
0 


— 2 2 


F 
* 4 * 
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ben. Ah! princeſs, why wilt thou indulge ſuck 
thoughts? 
Why let them prey thus on th) gentle foul ? 
Ferne, What elle, Ithona, fits theſe times of hor- 


rour ? 


Look round, is there a ſingle gleam of hope ? 


Abroad, the devaſtation of m country, 

Within, the deſolation of my heart. 

And have my ſtars, my cruel ſtars decreed 

T hat never more theſe longing eyes ſhall meet 
The blooming youth, who, once near Leinſter's hills 


From quick perdition i in bleſs'd moment ſnatch'd me? 


Thrice; hath the ſun its annual courſe 3 
Since I beheld him, as the morning fair, 
Pure as unſhaded light, and chaſte as truth. 
Alas ! at times, my tortur'd fancy ſhews lin 
A floating corſe upon the gulphy main, 


Or gord with wounds upon the ſandy beach. 


Alas ! all ſearch is vain, wretched Eerneftba ! 
Itbona. 8 es why thus dwell upon the mournful 
oa. ade: - :: 
And cheriſh Fruitleſs woe ? Ranch thy foul. 
Eerneſ. O my Ithona | there's a ſecret pleaſure 
In hoarded forrow, which it only knows. | | 
Itbona. So we deceive — and court our ruin. 
Forbear to think of him, and the lov'd image 
In time may quit your heart. 
Eerne /. 5 Impoſſible; 


is fi wo ever there——O! he was more, 


Than old heroic ſtory ever told 
Of dignity, of valour, or of beauty. 
(Mufick i is . ) 
But hark! whence are theſe ſounds ? this ſolemn har- 
mon 
That binds th captre ſenſe, and fills the ſoul - 
With hedv'nly rapture and with holy ardour. 
Ithona. Tis from the pious choir of prieſts and 
bards, | | 
Who at the alta ſerve i in youder terple, 49 
| Eerne/. 


9 wm OF - — 2 * 
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Eerneſ Here then, ler kneel adoring on the earth; 
The Place 1 is ſacred a A. and claims our rey rence. — 
. Bey knee] 10 
Supreme i in mercy, as in love unbounded } CET 
_ To thy celeſtial manſions, if the pra 
Of innocence ariſe a burn before thee 
O ſave our country from rom this wreck. o* war * 
And if he lives, dear objet of my ſondneſs, 
Reſtore the wanderer to, eſe lon ing of, 
Or join me with him in pacefal' gra 
{ Niall advances end prin Hao befor ber. ) 
I ſhudder with amazement cious By 
My ſenſe is ſure diſturb's, and ſhadow ad 17K. 2 6 
3 mock appearances before my ſight !. , 15 >) 
Ntay—Stay, t dearenc ing viſtion | 
+ hou GA OG e . 
Mall. Tranſcendent koppioeG! LE 7 wiſh! 
How ſhall I ſpeak the tranſport of my foul! 
Iam that wanderer, that once happy youth, 
Whom thou near Liffey's ſhore didft deign. to hear, 1 
9 © 1 the lan 3 7 A. ol, 
zerneſ. Enrapting ſou y a ' hopes, tis 
Propitious heav?n reſtores him to my withis, . 
Ol turn thee from my bluſhes. * 
Niall. No, let them glow 
They ſpeak the virtues of thy beav ly ſoul, 
And more inſpire me with ſeraphic love. © 
Eerneſ. How tedious haye I counted ey'ry how, 
Since from that bleſt retirement 1 was ton, | 4 
Where ſenſe and honour won my'raviſh'd foul 7 {+ 4 
But ſay, advent tous prince, what led you ther, 7 
To theſe devoted walls confign'd to run? 
Niall. No more a wretched exile, but a king, 
W hoſe various fortunes thou. perhaps haſt 5 
For rumour hath not let them paſs'unnoticd. 
At length, I've rougd whole kingdotns, now in arms. 
For thee I march to war; for th ty conquer ; 5 
For thee to live, or die. 1 1 
Eerneſ. | "Where ase the Ein ngdoms ? 188 
And where the troops that you have rous'd tO Arms, 
Tis viſionary all, e dreams of love. | —_— 
| ro 'B | Fatally 1 6 1 


* „ | ; 
4 a | 


\ 


e 
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Fatally raſh, thou trifleſt with my peace, | 

Thus to expoſe thy life to certain peril. 
Mall. Love urg'd me on, and love no peril fours, 12 

Oft, when the gloomy ſhades of night have ſtolen, + 

Upon my toilſome way, Pye. laid me down, lt . [io 

The ſod my couch, my canopy the ſkies, © NO 

Champion for thee and for my waſted country. 

Good beav'n, that conſtancy like ours re ards, 

For his Eerneftba, will protect her Niall. 
Eerneſ. en ah I hear? Fiat ———undon 

neſliba 1. 

Tis not thy name—ſpeak —ſpeak agdin— e 

Niall. 1s. x 


" «© I'4 
, "'% 


It is that name ſo hateful to "thine houſe: * 1 
; -Berne/. Fly bene OI fly—thou muſt not fes 


me more. 


Nit all. I ſee thee more? ? And live? vo, bid me 


* at th ho dear princeſs, twill be Td,” 
And T will Ar thee, Ink. my patting breath. .., 
Eerneſ. Finke may. that: e rape! hme! O, 
nee Zug:! | n 11411 
Think on 5 enmity nk our Pos — 
If thou doſt love Eerneſiba, inſtant ſhun her; 3 
Death, certain death attends-a moments. ſtay. 
Niall. e 555 3 and ſhun thee? A is this Ar 
ſentence? 
Can chy cet nat e fathour: buen a thou! be A 
— n 2 1 ſuffer for my bre's trapgrellio 
By that ame.pow-r!. and by thy, ne Gift 
his aceus d offence-as guilt] 
yo thou art of a thought that is not DUR: +; 
Thou faireſt excellence] "twould' burſt oiy heart, 
Could'ſt thou conceiye a thought againſt thy Niall. _ 
 Eerpeſ, That L. believe [they true, not aruth. more 
With ſoul, 9 6 e Oe Rs , — i "Sg 60 


898 
: * 


No pow'r on earth could Fel thee ka, wrath: 
| What 


14 
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What then would be the ſate of thy IRE 
Niall. Then, II away: and ww m ede 
troo 4 N | 
Now hither D mak from Newty' 4 bills, 10 \ b 
Once more to meet the bloody Dane in battle, 
And ſnatch this city from his threaten'd vengeance. 
Eerneſ. I bade thee go, but thought not when I ſ. pake 
it. 
Do not thus haſten, from ine eyes to tear NT 3 
The laſt, laſt ſight of all that they hold precious. a9, 
Alas! what will your ſlender force avail : 7175 © 7 + 
Againſt the numbers of theſe fierce aſſailants? 

Niall. Did they ſurpaſs the ſands upon the pack, 
And thou the prize, I ſhould with ſcorn behold them. 
Oh ! I could ftay for ever, parting. thus, . 
And for one further look from thoſe dear GE, 5 
Were endleſs woe the hazard, I might ri it. 
But on my flying hence, all ſafety reſts. ' 4 
Ere a new morn, joyous, _ with conqueſt, .crown'd,, . 
Niall again ſhall viſit his Eernefha, 

And bring an heart with conſtant love Vene 1 

 Eerneſ. Gd then, brave prince, Eeratſiba bids thee . . 


72 


80. 
Guarded by heay'n, to conqueſt, haſte and glory: 
Yet, amidſt char rging hoſts remember me, 

And for Eerneftha's ſafety prize thine own. | 
Niall. As yet ſhe HR; not of the ſpoilers ag" 
"Tis glory calls, hear the facred voice, . + 

'The voice of liberty—it, fires my foul, © 1 
And fame and victory attend its fummons: 
Imuſt deſerve, before I claim reward; 
Denmark muſt fall, Erne muſt be freed; © A 
And my Eerneftha Empreſs of the North. 

: +, ( He embraces _ ), 

Eerneſ. Is he then gone ? O! I could undiſmay'd 

Purſue the conqu'ror through each ſcene of, e £7 
Where female ſtep had neer been mark d __ 
When love ſo true has ſeiz d the virgin's heart, . 
And ſoul and fenſe thus equally are charm d, 0 4 
Where's then the danger that ſhe will not meet? 
What toil not ſuffer for the favourd youth? 
Great pow'r of deſtiny ! whoſe arm direQs 


B 2 The 


* 
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The deadly arrow in its feather'd =. 
O] from my hero turn its fatal point 


Tis not a partial prey” r, he fights the cauſe 
annie 0915. ou Würm | | 
(They go " 


SCENE' m. 


The Plain where the Danes are encamped. 


Turces1vs and ZiNGAR, and then AL A- 


NOR, with an Herald from the Monarch 
of Treland. | | 


3 e us. 
| W 13 
| | y liege, this herald, 
urge. Declare your embaſſage. 
Ws © Thus far, great king, our mighty mo- 
** narch yields to your late · ſent propoſal.— After the 
fall of the ſucceeding night, his only child, our 
„ 'princefs, with fifteen others of our brighteſt beau- 
ties, ſhall be, on theſe conditions, ſent to your pavi- 
« lion; that if on light of all, ſhe ſhall not be your 
1 Choice, then ſhe, with the remaining fourteen vir- 
_** gins ſhall be reſtor d in ſafety to the city ; but ſhould 
it be her doom to be preferred, the others then to 
25 . 15. mae ol JO fee do time be loſt. 
1 1s t , but nd : me 0 | 
7 86 * (The Herald goes off.) 
Not one ſhall be reſtord; this night, the Traitors, 
Rel and Morus will admit our forces HEE Afide. ) 


Eur a an e am i in en. TRE 


| What's the alarm ? 
Officer. A Gldier now Sr. : 
All faint with travel and with bo of blood. 1 
Juſt reach'd our camp, and but declar d his tidings, 
hen ſunk yen, the ſpot. 
— >. What cab 7 el 


cer. 


a That _ with a EN . force 
Some two nights ſince ſurprizd. your troops at Newty, 
And with a bloody flaughter ſeiz'd the town. 

Turge. Ha! what! Niall? _ 
Officer. Jauch, fir, was the report. 
urge. Impoſſible, the valiant Amelanas 
Our f been ſon, commands our forces there. 
Soon as proud Tamor ſhall be wrapp'd in Tames, 
Thither Vl turn the tide. of war, and give 
Their towns and provinces long ſince ſubdu'd, 
And now at ſuff tance held, to ſpoil and N 
Haſte then, Alanar, rouſe my martial Danes ; + 42] 
Tell them, Turgeſius ſtill commands 5 __ 
That name ſo dreadful to Terne's ſons ; | 
Tell them, they fight beneath the — banner, 
Where its dark wings the magic raven ſpr 
And on the foe denounces ſure diſmay. 
( Alanor goes of. 9 
Zingar, ap pproach ; your noble, fearleſs ſoul, 
My ſterneſt purpoſes bath often known. 
And I may truſt you with my inmaſt though: 
Have you heard augbt of Niall; late achievement? 
Zingar, Of certainty not much. 
Turge. 'T was ſaid he periſh'd 


= 3 his fire's ſtrong caſtle was teduc'd.. 


Zingar. Suck was the time's pr but it ban 


Since when, this prince, of hery retlefs ſpirir, 
Hath in diſguiſe and undiſcover d rang'd: th 124 
Through ev'ry quarter of this ſpacious ile, Boy 
Rouſing the remnant of its ſcatter'd clans, 
To make one bald eſſay. 1 
Targe. Lightnings blaſt him 1 
But what can ſuch a boy;.unſkilt'd i in war 
With the thin ſweepings oi his famiſh't followers? 
Yet, if my ſoul could know. a taſte of fear, 
Or ſhrink at aught, it were at this ſame Mal. 
Ere from Norwegia's deſolated ſhores, 
The Daniſh navy wafted o'er the main | 
This ſtorm of arms, from Lapland's frozen TIS; . 
I ſummon'd ev'ry hell-devoted mage, 


B 3 Whoſe | 


\ 
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Whoſe iacantations bound th* impriſond winds 7 | 
They bade the boiſt'rous ſpirits of the deep 
Guide to Verne coaſt the floating war, by 
And told me, victory ſhould wave my flags 

_ © Oc'r all the weſtern iſles; but then, with words 

Of horrid import, alſo bade me ſhun + 

A prince nam d Niall. | 
Zingari: Empty terrors all 3 

Legends of erafty ſeers;' c or the vain Whimſies 

Ot ſuperſtitious dreamers, who believe 17 

The airy coinage of their fear-rack'd brains, 

And evils propheſy that never happen. 
Turge. So may it aer gende, ſnatch bim ere we 
meet 

Had. you beheld him on — plains, 

The morning of the night I ſtorm d its caſtle, 

re he could ſcarcely then count eighteen ſum- 

mers, 

You weld have thought he was the God of battle, 

The mighty Woden, that led on the war; 

From the firm lines, he drove our braveſt chiefs; 

And for a while, impetuous forc'd his way, bo Ek 

„Like ſome ſwift veſfel through th oppoſing waves, 

' - Until, fatigu'd with ſlaughter, he retreated. -+ 

 Zingar. And if report be true, twas he who reſcu'd 

Their monarch king in e laſt bloody fight, ' 

Who elſe beneath vour conqu'ring arm had fall'n; 3 

But we his utmoſt efforts may defy; 

Scarce two rags ſwifteſt march would bring them hi- 


The circuit they muſt take to fun the forts, 

That lie *twixt us and them, is long and toilſome. 
Turge. Much you miſtake. theſe hardy iſlanders 
Are fleet as ſtags, of ev'ry ſuff ring patient; 
Nor aught but union lack among themſelves, 
To ſend the world their gauntlet of defiance. 
Witneſs the day, on Barna's banks they fought, 
Our numbers theirs five fold; like baited lions 
To fury rous d, they turn'd on their purſuers ; 
With dewy moſs they on has _ gaping v wounds, , 
An 
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And with freſh vigour the fierce: war renew d. | 
A great ſhut as at a diftance 7 
Zingar. This ſhout ſeems from the walls. 
 Trrgs. 55 Away, and learn. 
| (Zingar goes off ) = 
Diſtracting thoughts of late, and ſtrange . | 
Oppreſs my ſoul, and rob it of repoſe. 
Weak, wretched man! are not life's' real Ils 
Thy daily deſtin'd lot, enough to bear, 
But muſt illufiye fancy wring the ſout + © 
With viſionary terrors far more fierce? _ 
Ye Gods! that I ſhould thus. be ſcar'd by phantoms, 
Whom ſlaughter fri ghts not, and whom 1 charm! 


END of the Second ACT. 
One 4 
RY ACT III. ; 


SCENE F 


Diſcovers Mai LSECHLIN ving a on a Couch, * 3s 
and. ULLin with his Harp itting by: him, IT 
MaLSECHLIN juſt awakes. $. | > 


' 


| Mistel 
Proceed, melodious bard, why didſt thou 8 ? 
Sweet was thy ſong, ſweer, as thoſe rapting lays 
Which heav'n-ſent ſeraphs chant to dying ſaints 
As they conduct them to the realms of bliſs. 
in. *Tis finiſh'd, ſome two hours. 
 Malſech., © e poſſible. 
What, have I ſo ag ſlepft? | 
Ullin. So heav'n hath: wild. 
Malſech. 1 find Pm much refreſh'd. 


Enter Dink ak: 


Von tem Aartnde 
f Den As 5 the 8 I mark'd the camp, 
B 4 A * | 
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| A ſtranger in a ruſtick mantle clad; dnt cd bas 
Seem'd as twere lurking near the northern gate; 
Deſcending ſpeedily, I had him ſeized ; . 
When, with an air unlike the face of guilt, 
Proudly be frown'd, and caſt a ſtern regard 
Back on the hoſtile camp; his form is ſtrength, 
His aſpect beauty, and is port is awe, 
For ſuch they burſt forth from the coarſe ſpun cow ring 
Which vain] 97 bis native Iuſtre hung. 
Malſecb. Learn d you his name, or What bis errand 
hither? *y | 
Donna. All this I fought, but till he ſhunn'd reply, 
Save only this; conduct me to your king, 
'I bring momentous tidings to his ear. | 
N We'll meet him in the galbry; deer per- 


7 adver © long, * How bo — | * 

| off, and the ſcene changes to a ga 
lery 5 , where Niall appears in the . 
oa a pegfent.) | 


Niall, Wuſtrious monarch, may the all-juſt 2 
Give period to your woes, and ſend you peace 
1 come the | meſſenger of joy z + 
To tell you, heav'n aſſiſts the es cauſe, . 
And viQ”ry hath grac'd the arms of freedom. 
I comeall ſpeed from Newry's ſtormy cliffs, 
Mere prec 75 ſtream with Daniſs gore. 

3 Nia there, with 2 collected forer, 
| — ns thoafund hardy, veterans,. the remains 
Of many a well-fought field, his own liege people, 
Sons of the North, inur'd. to toil and dan 5 
Aſſail'd the town, when ſcarce a Dane eſca 
Malſech, Niall —what—Ullag's prince 5 be not 


fall, 
(For ſo *twas SSI kd the gen'ral laughter, 
The night, the Dane deſtroy'd his treach'rous houſe ? 
Niall. Frs heav'n that hour preſery'd the prince 
alone: 
And 'now'his: victor troops are on their way 
To meer * invaſive foe oy your walls, 


Mal ſecb. 
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Malſech. pid ſhall hs erbe, of bis Faithleſs 


ſire 
By whoſe — add, the ava © Daze . | 
ath pour'd upon this heav'n-fortaken ile 1 8 
The flood of war in boundleſs deſolation. 
Be friend to us, his country, or to freedom? 
Niall. Ves, prince, he's your's, your country's friend 
and . 5 
Maſſech. Can we that fatal moment Cer forget | 
When theſe invaders y before our banners 
Diſpers d and routed ? victory was ours, ;. 
Had not that falſe old king, then baſely ogy. 
In ſecret treaty with this Bo kk plunderer, . 
With a freſh force pour d ſudden on our rear, 
And turn d the fortune of the day againſt us? 
That bloody day, which ſpoil'd. me * 1 five ſons, 
Five youths, five heroes in the bloom of glory!!! 
Niall. O! tis too true, you ' Niall knows it. e 
He feels it all, for you and for his country. 5] 


This, this bath rous'd him to redreſs your wrongs, 
And ſhortly he'll effect the glorious purpoſe, 
Or "greatly Fe perith in the high attempt. 
Thos — — he now lead myriads, 
unoppos could not reach our walls 

Ere we muſt al, or yield to the aſſailants. 

Niall. Never, O! never, may Irrne yield ! 
Neꝰ er be a vaſſal to a foreign yoke l. 
Behold the ſtag, that loves to 1 the deſert l 
Free and delighted * * there, nor fears 
The hunter's wiles. er the cliff, 
Whoſe awful brow o ay es the foamy deep, 
Mark how the tow'ring eagle builds her neſt !: 
All, all of earth, of air, aloud proclaim, 1 
That liberty, though join d with toil and want 
And peril imminent, is nature's charter. 

Mal ſech. Your name and fortunes, youth? Lis 

learn them.” 

Niall. Jam a. ſoldier, and a friend a freedom, 115 

Abe, Greater thou canſt not be, vert thou a 


Niall. Nor unter ſeek, I Bray Mena i life, 
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I hold devoted to my country's ſervice. 
For her conquer, or for her I fall. 
Beneath [:rne's banners here 1 ſtand 
Her liſted champion.—Here, in her defence, 
Will ſhed each drop of blood that warms my _ 
And in the agonies of death lament, 
I had no more to loſe in ſuch a cauſe ! 


Malſech. Donnal, a oe with me. (the King takes Don-. 
e of the ſlage) You may Os. 


nal to the other A 
In our late fatal conflict at the Beyne, , 
I ſhould have fall'n beneath the giant Dane, 
When in the field he had oppos'd me ſingly, 


Had not a youth who then foyght near our ſtandard, 


Straight forward ſprung, and on his helmet took _ 
The ſtroke deſignd for me; then with his falchion 
At my affailant made. Amid the rage, 
I quick loſt ſight of him, but èver ſince 
My ſoul hath gratefully retain'd his image, 
of which, this ſtranger ſeems to bear reſemblance. 
Fll leave 8 1 75 him to enquire his fortunes. 
Exit: 
Niall, O, mi ghty Tamor! O! ye ſacred tow'rs !- 
The ſear of empire, glory of our iſle! © 
 Harh fate at length decreed your walls to tremble? 


Donnal. Whoeer thou art, my ſoul claims kindred 


to thee, 


And fain would hold acquaintance with thy name, 
As with roy virtues:. 


Niall. Knew you, old MY? 


Donnal. I tive him well, have fou zb beneath his 


banners: 
1 d young NialP's life, the fatal hour, 
His fire fell victim to the Danes dark treach 'r. 
A beardleſs ſtrippling then, but of much proweſs; 
What hath befall'n him ſince, I have not learn'd. 


Niall. Did you protect Wart Niall's life? 
Donnal, _ n did. 


Niall. Then Niall thanks you. 
Trau. open his mantle.) 

hl 8 Greateſt, firſt of men ! 
Our 28 refuge, and the dread of Denmark 5 : 
us 


3 


9 Since io « diſguiſe I travers'd or this iſle, 


ho tender ſound of wailing caught mine ear, 


4 TRA GE DFT. 35 
Thus let me kneel. Looks; & wan þ* 
Mal. 5 rife; — your fend, 
Yes, valiant chien well I know the worth: | 
With which thy ſouls endow'd z'that PT: 
Which can alone make truly eminent. 
The friend to virtue is the nobleſt 1 
Donna. How have you reach'd theſe walls the 
riſk was dangerous. 


Niall, My foul with danger hath been longacqualnt- 1 
od; 


17 
Tr an 


And in your preſence thrice Ive. fooghrdiſguivd, 
Since the fell Dane o erthrew our royal:houſe.,  . * 
Donnal.. Ha ! was it you who ſav'd our aged monarch f 
At Boyne's late bloody field? 

Niall. | So heav nwiltd. 
= aid me! thou exterminating ſpirit ! 
eed, like the fatal peſtilence unſeen, 
The hat blaſts with fetid death the wholeſome life! 
Already, to the camp of proud Turgeſun. 
My conqu' ring ſoldiers haſte and burn for war, 
And Tamor ſhall again be freedom's ſeat; 
Love then, perchance, may recompenſe my tolls. 
O!] cauld Þ hope, that our renown'd old monarch, 
Would, for his country ſay'd, his crown and — 
Give to my arms the blooming, dear Eerneſtba,. , | 
All tails, all ſuff*rings-would be then'oerpaid.. 
Donnal. It moves my wonder, where: you could have: 
| met 
This royal maid, this virgin Srceliades, h 0 
For diſcord long hath rag d between your houſes. 
Niall. Then — and wonder more. Three years: 


are paſt, 


M4 


Once · more to rouſe her free-born ſons to arms. | 
By night I. travell'd, and retir d by day; _ 1 
When, near the craggy ſteeps of Leinfler's hills, g 
Juſt as the morn had ſtreak d the eaſtern ſæ y, 
At a cloſe place, where two roads croſs'd, I met 
A cover d litter guarded by a party, 

And haſt'ning on their way with eager ſpeed: 


ö ; 
7 _ 
? 
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And tcuch'd my heart ; aloud, 1 bade chem ſtop, | 
And fed the reins” When one drew forth his ford, 
And ſtruck upon mine heli z/inſtant;) Dee 
Him and dnether; and another breathlefs : 

Their fellows then dut chrer, oo in er, oj 
| Leaving a boaſtleſs conqueſt.  - 'T | 
931 yo W199 WEIR GOT Firſt of heroes! 

Of father's life, of daughter's bonour too, 

Of vorh ue great preferver but ſay on. 
Mall, Strait with a haſty hand I rent away 

The eo ver from the:carriage; 'when;' O extacy# 

A ray of brightneſß that ſurpaſy'g>rhe morn' 

| Roſe on my fight and 3 I bow 

With reverential awe and led her forth; 

She trembled, look d around, and at my feet, 

Thankful ſhe funk; reſpeQtutly I rais'd' her:; 

Compleat, great youth, deer, thy 3 

And fave me from the fear ef ſurther peril. - 

Looking around, at ſoine fall diſtance Wa. 

A lonely cottage near a wood I ſpy d 1011 

Down in a dale, and waffi'd by Life's ve o 

_ Thitker, with kafty' ſteps'we! benr dur way, 

When ta tapping ng at the deer, wn hoary — b 

With face rime-worn, and furrow'd-o'er with care, 

Cameforth, ad with much c urteſy receivd us. 

Donaal.” Aud did you ſojotrti there for an while 

VI. Soon ws 1: Gb treaſure I tad ſav'd; 
Which the a while conceabd, a courier 
Was with the ridings to dur king diſpatch dd. 
At length; when thricethree days tiad paſs'd yy 
Spent in Eh fum, for from her vcice, 
| Flow'd accents paſſing ſong ; whilſt From her eyes, 
The fluid glory came, as When the ſunn 
Plays on the lucid ſtream, à choſen pabey Fo! 5 


Came from the city to conduct her hither, 15 3 
And left me deſolatee. | 
Donnal. 4::423}-26 She often on, 


5 No ſce id difplensd to de invited to it, 


Your wond'rous proweſs in her happy reſeue 3 1 
But neer' diſclogd the name bf her deliverer. 


Niall. *Feafing the entity bettyeen dur ate 1 
only 


ao 


I 8 told, PRONE an exibd prince, N 5 

Who hardly had eſcap'd the: general nate: 

But ere we parted, O moſt ſweet remembrance: 10 

With mütual vors we ſeald our mutual faith. 

þ — _ you, fince Jour arrival ſeen the prin- 
e 

| Niall O! yes! and have diſclootd myſelf and for- 

tunes. 

Donnal. Great prints ! you. come, as if deſign'd by 
Her champion, her protector. whom, this ſavage 
Hath as an hoſtage er _ =— at * 

Muſt be Ek 

Niall, Ha 1 > 21 

Donnal. 4 FS Bb To his p ilion fent, 5 

Niall. Inhuman ierifce r eternal ſhame !. 
To ſtoop to ſuch baſe terms. ſo, her ſweet i innocence 
Is doom d to be the price of our redemption ? 

What could they more impoſe within your walls? 
Rage fires my breaſt and doubly nerves my arm. 
Pllruſh through « all bis hoſt, pluck out his 10424 ay 
And caſt the victim reeking at her feet. : 

"Donnal. 'O'! twere the certain way to ruin all. 
The king as yet regards you as his foe; 
Reflect then on the dange that you run, 
Should he here find yd © licking in dif guiſe. | 

Mall. Periſh fach th thoughts L. was Vial born to feat! 2 
Though loſt to fortune, yet I live to glory. | 
I bring with 'me from Mals waſted province 
Some twenty of the faireſt youths of Erin, 

All of our royal ſtock, of fure affiance ;  _ 
Whoſe faces not yet ſunn'd and fcareely bearded, 
Glow like the morning roſe ; yet are their ſouls 
To fear of perił ſtrangers, and with me, 
Knit in the golden links of fond affection: 

Wir me, they all are ſworn to Ire, or periſh, 
To periſh, or de 6 conquer. . 

*2: 2Donnal.- > What, how here? 

Niall. No, in a village a few furlongs diſtant, 
They Wait impatient for my calf te #Qion. - 

3 l W be fit F cone, 
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On that alone depends our future fortune. 
Niall. 1 is O_ counſel, but high ſwells my pi 


A while 3 we 1 ſhal meet in blood. 10 

Flr p< Exit. ) 

R « Thus, che "RA lion from the li ght retires, 
To darkſome cave, until the hour of prey; 

“Night calls him forth, he ſlumbers then no more, 

8 And death and terrour mark his fatal way.” 


( Exit. ) 


SCENE IL 


An Apartment in the Caſtle, EERNESTH A 
; fitting 1 in a melancholy Poſture, ſoft ander 
e e Playing 8 


| "Ezn RNESTHA._ 

OW ſweet is muſick to the mind at eaſe, 

When felt thus pleaſing to deſpair like mine? 
Such heav'nly ſtrains our antient Druids us d 
In their myſterious rites, what time, the moon, 
Night's awful empreſs, from her clouded throne 
Survey'd the nether world, and ſilente came 
Under the wings of night; that hallow'd hour, 
Amidft their, conſecrated groves were heard 
: Harmonious.numbers wild ; the lining, bard, 
Felt glowing more than 8 and conceiv'd. 


That all around. was holy and inſpir'd.. 
1 0 Enter ITy ona. 


þ Ithona: Ah! 1 there”, $- NO ſtrength. can bear 


theſe watchings. 


Eerneſ. 4 vg heart diſtreſsd like mine can bope fer 
reſt? 


| Ithons, Diſpel this ſad deſpondency of, fouls 
Obere the N of this ** how n 1 
'be 
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Tbe fate that frowns to-day, may finile to-morrow: 
Eerne/. Alas! unſtable, empty as the cloud 
That ſweeps along the vale, are all our hopes. 
O! could I ta that calm retreat return, 
Amid the woodland walks, the winding vales, 
And ſprings that ſparkle from the marble rocks ! 
_ Where, in love's accents, ſoft as breeze of ring 
Warm'd by the ſunny beam, the blooming youth 
Firſt breath'd his ardent vows and won my heart. 


The happy peaſant, there, in rural innocence 
Lives on with liberal frugality, 


In envied health to his allotted day; 
Whilſt peaceful plenty crowns his honeſt tolls, 

Nor fighs to ſee his eve of life deſcend. 

There, rapture echoes through the liſning groves ; * 
Contentment ſparkles in the virgin's eye, 

And truth and pleaſure, feſtive dance and ſong 

Fill up the happy hours, che ſame for ever. 


Enter a W, oman. Attendant. 


e Madam: a meſſage from your royal fire, 
That he would meet you in your private chamber. 
* What can this mean? diſmay has Re my 
ſoul: 


Iduna. 51 'nl how you tremble ?' reſt upon mine 


Eernef. Th bon wou'd'ſt not wonders didſt thou know 
tp 
But now, ſleep ſtealing on my weary'd ſenſe, 
| Methought, as through yon ſpacious hall I paſyd, 
The filver lamps that light the marble roof, 
Without a wafted breath of air around, 
As by a hand mviſible, at once, 
Mere all extinguiſh'd—that.in their ſepulchres, 
The hallow'd bones long reſted were diſturb'd, 

And from their tombs and ſhrines- che ſheeted dead 
In dreadful apparition ſtalk d before me. 

„ — ir beard, 5 
This is the king, retire t6 the next chamber, ; 
There reſt, till he departs, twill not be long. 1 
| 0 
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To.the woe-burthen'd heart tis ſome relief 
To breathe its ſorrows to the faithſul boſom. 
| Exit Ithona.) 
(© The King appears.) 
Malſech. How "ER! to et bow bitter to the ſoul! 
I would, but cannot ſpeak to her. 4 
Eerneſ. My father 
Your ein, fir, then ſpeak your gracious ' rl 
Malſech. A ane angels ſpread their wings around. 


Sid 1 el her or FR ls thigh 
A groan ] ſo deep | ab! fir! 

My heart were me at the ſound. N hence !. where 
ore? 

Ah me! he cannot ſpeak! turn, turn this way. 

What is the ſacrifice that heawn demands? 

IE tis my liſe, and it can do thee ſervice, 0 

Take 1—0 take it, as I freel ly give 1 

You look. not on me — it muſt be my treſpaſs— 

Speak - ſpeak to me Ohl on my knee I beg it; 

Nor let me longer languiſh i in ſuſpence. 4 


(She kneel. E 

Melic. 1 * will—-(He walks ta and fro 
geber | poſſible. Aſſiſt me, heav'n ! 

refs'd with the — Ky of near fourſcore years, 
This was too much to meet. 

Eerneſ. The ſmother'd figh 
Will burſt you 7 tender boſom—ha ! you weep | 
The tear you 9 reſtrain ſteals down your cheek. 
Moe ſtops your ſpeech—yet are Jou ſilent.— O ſir! 
Thoſe looks of love and horrour fright my ſoul. 

Malſech, Look down, good heav'n |. with pity” on 

this innocent! * 

Save—ſave her from diſhonour ! 3 

Berneſ. : - Diſhonour ! 
What do 1 hear 2. 1 the immortal pow'rs! ; 
The death of honour were a death beyond, 
Far, far beyond the total loſs of being. £ 
What. 2 fire? 

hn By heay'n! FOI thou art 


=_— * = KY — = * 


* 
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Dear to my ſoul, aboye mine own exiſtence ; 

Yet rather, than that thou ſhoud'ſt meet pollution, 

With this right hand I would transfix that frame, 

And lay it breathleſs, bleeding at my feet. 
Fernef. Baniſh all fears for me: 'behold this dag- 


ger |! 
Malſech. Ha ! a dagger your purpoſe ?--where- 
| fore that? | 
Eerneſ. ne friend, which F have boſom'd next my 
eart, 2s | 
T bat the may be familiar with each other, E 4 


Should Tamer fall by ſtorm ; and thus through 4 . 

To open to myſelf a quick eſcape 
From what thou fear'ſt. 

Malſech. I can eddure no more j—_ 

(He retires a few paces, then returns, and 

falls eagerly on ber nech. 10 5 

My child! Oh, my child {Breaks from her) 

Pity I pity, heaven | 1 (Ges e 

| * Qh | | (Shs fonks * 


Ester Ir non. 


Iibana. Whew chi wars 7 «bs Lt basel | 
Help | Len who: waits ? any 


Enter an Attendant. 


RE OO 0 Ti FTW. all. 
All, all conſpire a inſt m ce. | 
N - ra raiſe ber) 
Lead, lead me, virgins ! to the ſacred altar! 
This day ſhall be my bridal; this, the day, 
On which I part from earth to mount to heaven. 
Ye righteous pow'rs ! who know our inmoſt thoughts, 
Do but protect, as you ſhall find me innocent 
If to affect a youth for valour fam d, 
For truth, for wiſdom, O! for every virtue, | 
Be deem a crime, Iam indeed moſt guilty. - 
> Gees eff, Ithaya follows ber) 
SCENE 


* 
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"1 $CENE m 
| Changes toa Gallery! in 1 the Caſtle 


vl ie and Do xxAI meet. 


Sto n A. 
\ISTRACTION: ; in thine are, the Dares | 
8 6 
Are we devoted all? declare the woe. 
Donnal. I know not what 4 near ear Hoi met our 
king; 
Deep on his . imprinted ſorrow ar 
Majeſt ick, as a cloud upon the morn 
So, that a while, I unperceiv” J remain d. 
At length, with ſudden ſtart, he ſaid, away, 
r ſend the good Siorna to my chamber 1 
N But ibriefly firſt ; what's now hs" net 
= - ſtate ? | 
= -- Dennal. All, all defpakr to hall another morn. 
1 Some, in wild accents hurry through the ſtreets, 
They know not whither ; others motionleſs, 
Like victims patient wait th uplifted ſteel. s 
Szorna. There Wes a connec or the chic] inhabi- 
tants :: 
Did any there point out a likely lay. 
Whereon to found a hope ? 
D: anal, No, not a man. 
Silent they fat in mournful convocation, 
As o'er the corſe of their deceaſed country; 
Each fadly looking at his own diſmay, 
Reflected from the aſpect of his fellows. | | 
Siorna. Then nought is left to reſcue us, fave that, 
Would cauſe the ſavage of the wilds to ſhudder. 
Good heav'n ! what conflict rages in that boſom, 
That nature or its country muſt forego ? _ 
| _  Donnal, Why then comply ? why yield to the fell 
terms. 
Of this inſulting Dane? not keav'n itſelf 


- - —— — — IRS - 
- — . - F 
= — —— — _ — — —— 29 oe 
— — . -— —ůÄͤꝙͤ̃ ̃ Ei 7 — ! — ꝛůͥu ——¼ẽimm — üÄ . —_—_—_ — 
K — ——— — — 
: : 
I E 42 
* ms * 
* ” v7 
8 3 
* 1 * 


e 


More 


TRA E D v. 1 4 
More trial claims, than mortals can . 
A father! 
Siena. True-—but of his people firſt.” 
Such his exalted ſentiment of ſoul, 


And ſuch the patriot flame that conquers kmwie; 
And mortals makes immortal. 


Donna. But he waits you; 
Even ycur Ueber no, will yield him comfort. 
done 


bs END \o he Third A cr. 


NOBODY bee. 
4A .. 

J C E N * n 

The Dani bal vt 


3 and 8 6, 
ALanxors. . 
READ ſir, I from this height eſpy a courier. 
| Who ſeems with haſty ſteps to ſpeed this way. 
Turge. What means this ſudden and unuſual tre- 


mor? „ * 
Exter an Officer. 


Officer. The Gods preſerve our king! diſaſtrous 
fortune ! 
The prince your ſon, the glorious Amelanus A 
Turge, Is ſlain perbaps, or worſe, hath ſhynn'd the 
* . foe? 
** that, a thouſand deaths--—but to the matter. 
Officer. 
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nn him, then at 


re 

In Newry's caſtle, at the dead of night, 
The country all around us quite ſubdau d. 
That Niall by ſurpriſe had ſtorm'd the ſuburbs, 

Alarm'd, yet undiſmay'd, our gallant prince, 
All efforts us'd that prudence then ſuggeſted, 
Or valour *midſt confuſion could achieve; 
Vet, at the dawn of morn the gates were forc'd. 
Howe'er, your troops, although from ſleep juſt ſtart- 


Of cov'ring heedleſs, by their prince led on, 

Full ſoon had freed the town, when the fierce Niall, 

3 oppoſing to the conquꝰror-ʒ-—-x 
urge. Ye gods! my ſoul's on fire. Quickly, the 


equel. 5 2 5 
Offer: Straightway, the houps on either ſide fell: 
K 9 


Whilſt like two lions ſor the proſtrate prey, 

Theſe rival heroes fought with equal proweſs ;. 

Until at length, upon our prince's helmet, 

The craggy fragment of a broken roc 

Was from a turret caſt; adown he ſunk.. 

| Turge. Noth he yet breathe ? | 
Officer. He doth, but ſcarcely more. 

His gen'rous foe, at his own ſafety's peril, 

Shielded the finking prince, till by his friends 

He from the fatal pavement was convey d. 

The carnage then grew dreadful, Malls ſword 

Reſiſt leſs _ down ranks, and ſtreets ſtream'd 

; od. f | N 
Turge. Was there no ſecond left that dar'd t'oppoſe 
him? 
Offices, Whilſt death thus rioted, amidſt the tu- 
mult, | 

A voice, as frem the clcuds, in accents trill, 

Pronoure'd theſe horrid ſourds the Danes are loſt.” 

No ſoor er utter'd, than our ſear-ſtruck troc ps 

Fled in confuſion, ſpight of ev'ry effort. 
Turge. Haw long ſince tl at event? | 

1 QOffcer. 


W 


— 


Wong 4A TRAGEDY. 7+ 


Offer. A day and . * 
Nor could 1 1 ſpeed ſooner, every paſs. 
That hither leads directly, was ſecurd 

By parties of the foe before th? aſſault. 

Fu But this way. Zingar moves. 


ZINGAR enters. 


What new alarm ? | 
Zingar, The prince is dead, but will i in fame live 
ever. 
Turge. Ilten d dan 1 be was the foul of va- 
our 
And death dwelt in his ſword; when er it moy d, | 
The battle was conſum'd and conqueſt follpw'd. 
Had his oppoſer fall'n beneath his am, 
Fate had been kind, and I had been content. | 
Accept his ſpirit, mighty God of battle > 
Five other ſons remain to thee devoted, 
Scarce one for valour leſs renown'd than he. 
With ſhrieks and groans we'll celebrate his funeral, 
And blood of thouſands ſhall appeaſe his manes. 
Ye wrathful pow'rs ! that yon near-ruin'd walls 
Should brave us thus what are the pris ners now ? 
Zingar. Five ſcore at leaſt, and moſtly citizens. 
» Turge. Tis better ſo, I have conceiv'd a ſcheme 
Muſt 7105 theſe dogs of war to quick compliance. 


King goes ef, the ref alſo di * ways, ) 
SCENE II. 
An Apartment in the Caſtle. 
To Marszcurin ener SLORNA. 


MaLSECHLIN. 


Wien where's my child? O! here my 
Eerneſiba? 


Haſt thou 4 the fatal ſentence to her ? 
Doth the yet live? ſpeak, - ſpeak, I m all diſtraction. 


Siorna. 


7 
ay 
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Siorma. When Thad led her to the holy altar, 


CET 


And hinted in the tend'reft phraſe her ro; Fr 


Down on her knees the lovely victim fell; 
When, for a while; in ardent pray'r remaining, . 
She from within her robe a poniard drerxd 
And vow'd, that ere a blot ſhould ſtain her innocence, 
That ſteel, without remorſe ſhould pierce the heart 
Of the deſtroying Daze, herſelf, or both. * . © 
Malſech. May the almighty .pow'rs her ſoul conkrm, 
And nerve her arm to execute her purpoſe ! 

Sibrna. Should heaven's dread er not be yet 

compleated, * 

And that ſhe periſh in the high attempt, 


\ Virgins and bards ſhall-yearly at her tomb, 
In tuneful numbers ſing her deathleſs Pralle, 


And deck i it _ the flowrets bs hes the privg..” 


E nter Dov: NAL. | 
aue Your looks a more than "OY thi city's 7 
orm'd. 4 
Dennal. O ſpectacle a Horror! gracious ſovereign, 
Twelve of our citizens who by hard fate, * 
Were on the laſt aſſault made priſoners, _ 
Are now reftor'd, mangled and maim'd all oer. 
With them this menace, that if our fair princeſs 
Meets not the Dane forthwith at his pavilion, 
Abovean hundred more, now in the camp, 
Like treatment ſhall receive ; the bleeding victims, 
Much preſs to be admitted to your preſence. 
Ma {ſech. Spare us the horrid ght. O monſter ! 
monſter! ä | 
What could provoke him to this dead of roots 
The time's not yet expir'd for her departure. 
Donnal. 1 is rumour'd, that his firſt-born ſon lies 
ain 


At Newry s walls, and thus bo ſeeks avenged; 
| A — is beard i B 


| Malſech, 


1 £ TRA G E D V. a 4 


Malſech. Some ſurther woe—Donnal, away and learn. 
(Exit Donnal 
Ye awful pow'rs ! conduct me through this maze ! 
If to be King, I muſt be more than mortal, 
Why was I form'd ſo weak? 


Dennis re- enters. 


Quick, ſpeak it all. 
Donnal. A ſecond meſſage of the like import 
With that before receivd, and further threats. 


Mafſech. nus ien J You ſay, her ſopl's reſoly'd? 7 


Siorna. „ is fix'd as fate. 
Malſech. 6 To | Donnal ) Haſte then, and tell, our md | 
ſhall be fulfill'd. | Exit Donnal. $8 


Each momeat teems with ſome unpratis'd ſcene 

Of horrid death, Such aggravated woes 

Will ſure at length appeaſenhe wrath of heav'n !. _ - 
Siorna. So let us hope. ( Solemn myfich at a di lance ), 
Malſech. 0 |... - Whence theſe inſpiring ſounds? 
Siorna, The prieſts and bards prepare tlie ſolemn 


For the . to the holy altar. 

Malſech. Ill wait them in an arbour in the grove, 
Or meet them on the way. Whether poſterity, 
Deem this a deed of glory, or of horrour, 

Yet, muſt each tongue confeſs, I ama man, 
By heav'n appointed to extreme of ſorrow. 


Ii er bganly wo! ' 4 hog): 


1 — 
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SCENE II. 


The 8 near the Caſtle 
Reta gene. pad 


Fan 
IO fearful is my ſtate ? yon Würde teg bi ek, 
Yea, ev'ry breeze that blows, ſeems to pronounce 
be hideous ſounds of traitor. —Conſcience ! conſci- 
ence |— 
But what is conſcience ?——O! a buſy worm, 
That no ceſſation knows, but ſtill intrudes, 12 
Ev'n in the moment of propos d enjoyment, 
To diſappoint 1 its bliſs, nor yet content: 
In bitter after-thoughts purſues the ſoul, _ 
Making life wretched, and its period dreadful. 
; 3 33 He muſe) 


| Mo RAN apprave. 


1 Now + is my afety aid revenge at land. 
I did ere this expect the Breffuian prince. 
{ He obſerves Reli ) 
Ha! ſoft—! like not this. How plung'd in thought ! 
As if of all external ſenſe bereft. | 
Reli. There's madneſs in theſe thoughts. protect me, 
heav'n! 
Moran. I fear, young prince, Ti interrupt your pri- 
vacy. 
Reli. E we had ne'er embark'd in this foul bu- 
ſineſs. 
Moran. This is ſome qualm of love. Metheught, 
her ſlights 
Had quench'd the flame, and you had gain'd your 
| freedom ? 
Reli. 


A TRAGEDY. ay 
Reli. 80, for a while I thought, but was deceiv'd ; 
The ſmother'd fire burſts forth with double rage. (afide. 
Moran. Go, read your ſentence in her ſcornful eyes. 
Away, fall proſtrate, tell her at her __ 
Tell the proud tyrant of your ſuppliant 
Your fate depends upon a look, a word, $5 
And that the more ſhe ſcorns, the more per FOE 
Reli. Tis not a time for ſuch unkind rebuke. 
The dread event that muſt for ever blaſt 
The blooming glories which my youth Wann wor 
In dreary colours riſes to my view, | - -- 4 Þ 
And all its fearful horrors crowd upon me. 14 
Moran. Then bear your enge, _ bis the ops 
_ preflor's rod. 
— the whole; for mercy fue | 
And in a loathſome dungeon waſts life's remnant. 
But would you facrifice thoſe truſty friends, 
bs in this enterpriſe we ve won to u * 
_ pages Im ſatisfyd. Nay 


2 


4 
Then to S 0 
Dejan are dangerous, when chance preſents! + /. 
Occaſion to our wiſh. And oft, high deeds 
Are by the fire of expedition won, 
Whil ſlow- pac d prudence, of ſucceſs ſtill doubting, 
Sees the rich prize in triumph borne away. 
Nl. 8 * ny —— but r 
| 6 * 
Moran Tfear his feral much. wy watch him claſs. 
e goes off} 


. SCENE 


2 a _ 
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Aether Part of the Grove near the Cats, 


4 
r 


| Matoxcurin and RTI meet. 


et 1979 101 Thom 1897 Hi ys —_ 

= 44 NI 15 „ee 2 8 ; 
1 A! prince, yon ſtart? does ſight, of me : alarm 

you? 10504 HD in tig: 


It is not uſual this. Why, from your poſt? 
4 Reli. 1 ” but ſome moments del am return 


N F 


Malſechs. Your 9 regard. me not to * you 
peak, wile! Jene 71 331 ein mit; f 3 
But wand'ringcfeem:and-wild. . Look on me, pray. 
Reli. (afide) Leanit around his denerable viſage, 
Or ſo:my guilt- truck fancy doth conceive, +. BY 
A N beams that damps my ſober; 4301 
Maſſi chi Vu te pale? you tremble domme, 0 
Reli VE A vat a = * hs en ) bare 
Zo ut 10 Daaghteng Alich' 
5 van . i laying bis bond mn bis bead.) 
Which ſeizes meat times, and now: | find — 
\ Q Heturkfrom the king. ) What mean theſe lights ther 
flaſh upon nune eyes ? 
— I'm on the verge earth, ſwallow me ! 
( Goes haſtily off.) 
Malſech. His mind ſeems much aifturb'd ſome ſe- 
| cret grief | . 
Preys on his noble ſoul; in worth and valour, 
No youth ſurpaſſes kn Pll have him follow'd. - 
; (Scene hoſes.) 


SCENE 


R AGGLD Dr 5x4 


29405 
9 * 18 217 CE; Nia, ek 


An Altar in tlie Grove behind the Caſtle of 
TAMOR, and the Cros advanced, Ma L- 


SECHLIN leading the Princeſs his Daughter 
robed in White, with ſeveral attendant Vir- 
gins, SLORWa; Mok Ax, Parrsrs and 
Barps in their. proper Velten The 
Bell tolling as they pals along, then ſtops. 


it BAK lings. / 


ENG of unboun ded might! Ir 
Fount of purity and light! 
Great and bounteous, good and juſt ! 
Foe to tyranny and luſt! 
Shield our princeſs, gracious pow'r 
| Save i in that tremendous hour! 


© 4 # 0 4 , 


CHORUS: 


May thy wubbrtel powers Gebe, : 
To our pray'rs propitious prove! 


| 24 BIB. 1 


Hear the royal father fue, 15 8 
Father of his people A 
Lo! his great, his patriot foul | 
Offers one to ſave the whole. 

See his tears! O! hear his ſighs ! 
His mY child's the ſacrifice. 


>> 


oy os c Hokus 
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11 / | Tyrant; ruthlefs, as bse e / 
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CHORUS. 


May th” immortal powers above 
; To« our r pray” rs propitious prove ! 


br a8 Nel N 9k | 


. * ** 1 2 
a 


f ale the pag: „ ſavage Dave, 


: Straight your hotteſt bolts x HI N 

Sudden let your thunders fly n 
Level at his baneful head, tf 5 

Inſtant ſtrike him, ſtrike him dead ! 


CHORUS, 


Strike, ſtrike him with the licktningt blaf, 
Oh! 55 this moment be his lat! 


44 Bap. 


From the ſpoiler 0 the 6455 ; 
Take her to your guardian care! 
Spotleſs rather let the maid 

Shrouded in her tomb be laid! 
Save from violence, from. ſhame, _ / 


Take her life, or fave her fame! 
C H ORUS. 


Save, all bounteous heav'n, from fame 1! 
O ! fave a virgin's ſpotleſs fame 


SLORNA advances. 


Sierna, Lo |! lo! the holy image moves, 


It nods aſſent, our rites approves. 


_ (The bell toll; — , they all advance to the 
altar, and the ſcene Cloſes.) 
 SCEN E 


4 TR A 0 E D 17 


" ; 1 14 . . N % 
\ L 42S 5 1 411 1 #1 >” t © : 4 « t# 


e ri (X61; $3910 85 1 
ö 1 
A fe Hom E E, v. Ja 
SS 5 N. „ 73810 
. Nen | 3A a * . 


ir- 


A Dutton befete the Caſtle bf TAMOR. 


I "#43 
3% To Margzcnian and er enter Donna. 
; donne vd + 3 Ge 124 vo W423} F 1 4. 7% ts 13 14 


Ma toute tide HP 
ELCOM E, brave <bieftain; from the wel 


16119715 fought ramparts' | Lone 
rpms 


All tongues (as wont) are laviſh in 
Donnal. Our ſov'reign's ſafety. is reward ſufficient, 
übe A courier from the walls * hither- 


wand. 
232 11 E Ii . bag 41 To = (10; 32317 SHI bs 
| — cp. n es TY: 
„ * 4 \. n 
24951114 ANN 2: n No Nate go A (ral 


nal en Al-lingpo 2  preſeiye on our gracias mo- 
Some Pe: conſpiracy is s fury b | © FM 


If not for, aQion 41 
Malſech. N Conſ piracy . 


9 755 ven ! dave we n6 not e bs e 
20 re elate; 


+17 


Thete's mY ho certainty. 
What is conceiv'd, was from the daga TIN 
Of a diſorder'd brain, FA 
Malſech; Wie with to hear. 
Officer, But now, as on \ the broad parade I ſto 
A ſhout was heard, when ſtraight a mighty 
Approach'd my poſt z at head of them a youth, | 
Whoſe garb and mien beſpoke of frantick mood „ 
I ſoon perceiv'd it was the gallant Reli, FL | 
Wild as the tempeſt, as the 8 A280 
Give me my ſword, repeatedly he'cry'd 
(Of which it — they af before difarm'd MY 
Having 
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But ever and anon, cry'd out wit 
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Having pierc'd ſewral, as he ruſh'd along.) 
I cauſed him to be ſeiz'd. 


8 Y Wha wer d then 2 
1 


Officer. He few? blaſphem's; 
traikor. 


Then; wor'd be tmangely gebþlecaf jon 


d holy Meran 
r Princeſs J. 


h vehemence, 

Beware the weſtern gate—the Danes—the Danes — 

With ſuch like Bro Een and digjointed phrafes.  * 
Mlalfech. Tis what I feard. When laſt by chance 

I met him tio ge tn Mo 

He ſcem zd upon kh wergeaf creaftin's run! AY, "4 

Yet wild howe'er his pbrate, it claims attenti 

Where is henaw 7 Riral ig hne at eονν, ? HA 
* Officer, EVE T1 . Confinid and ſtrictlywatoh' d. 
_... Malſech, Away, 2205 bring the prelate Moran hit her. 

4 Officer £0es off. # 

Some treaſon is at hind ——His ſoul; is fitted | 

To ev'ry enterpri xk igtant. 

(To OO 5 oe ® ou before of this young ow. 


oa oma Rebe 195 rea 85 1 K nde 


happe 07 
But ſome time e ion} a 0 he katy ia — 1 


Hath prey d ppc his 2 a by = wh 


As all Conceiy'd 
No youth,” ere a ia d ke W to 5 4 Fo, 
Mol Jech. And nope 2 fairer ee 
way vc %. Weg 18,954 c: % «© 4199003 21 AV 
x id, A iolib . — 
Enter Qfeer, ard Guards with Mo RAN, J\ 
Moo! sieg bavid dos ores wor 515 ts RO 
ba As this Aüentbnt of the rank 1 at 4 
Is it fit treatment of my ſacred function? 
There is a: por, before whoſe: throne, _ ub 
Shall tremble for ſuch daring ſacrile ges.. 
Malſech. Who rules that'throne, thus trale from 


his preſence, ee brow vor in 2917) 


And dane fla gitious 8 ſhalt meet due Patient. 


Moran: 


TR A. G E D VV. Nie 6S. 
Moran, F rajxer-=crimes-rrrpuniſhmente-rebs l. this 


to me e $55 n! 


lakh u (Fall b on dia irs) 
Sulphur and 7 and everlaſting torments, iO 
Purſue all thoſe, who, dare with impious hands 
Aſſail heaven 2 and appointed meſſenger lit 
Malſech. To heav'n untrue, you can be true to 
none. 
Away |! for Brefſney's prince, his: fearful ſtate, ; 15 Wen 
May chance to wring the heart of this impenitent. 
Officer. My. liege, he is no more. Soon as * 
reach d n £5 
The priſon room, gain its flinty wall, 11 
With rage he ſprang, and ſmear di it with his blood. 


1 Bel ; 


1 an * C lia, who falls on bi * to PR 
| "Bang. 4 my 1583 ik 


Chief... 0 gracious king ! behold a wreich before 
you; 
A vile F Ace lice in-the blackeſt winkn, 
By the i :nfidious Moran firſt ſeduc'd, | 
As was th* unhappy, yet moſt virtuous prince, 
Who, but for him, deſerv'd a better fate, - 
There is not time now to diſcloſe the whole: 
But for quick ſafety, let an added force, 
Sure friends, be poſted at the weſtern gate, 
Elſe, ere ſome moments paſs, all may be loſt. 
Malſech. Donnal, away, ſee it be done. He ol of / | 
Chief. 'T was fd, a choſen party of the foe 
- Should at this gate be ſecretly admitted. 
I ſeek not to avert the puniſhment 2 
My black offence deſerves; yet to defer it 
Alittle while, may prove che gewral ſafety. 
Malſech. Great is your guilt, but Twill not t nk 


with his. 
I ſought not to heap favours upon you. | 
Was ever ſuch return? (To da 'T 
Siorna. Frequent, my liege. 


Good offices from the unworthy mind | 
G4 Ne'er 


| 
| 


perhdy. 
His art had ſo ſeduc'd my far opinion, 
+ Whom he, with wicked wiles effay'd to taint. 
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Neer meet the fair return; but hate as oft ada 


Purſues the Sen rous deed. 

Malſecbh. 0 aten ! 
Offspring of pride thou monſter of the heart . 
That adder-ltke, ſtill wound'ſt the foſt' ring boſom, 
Nulling the ties of harmony and love. | 
For thee, the rebel hoſt were baniſh'd heay'n ; © 
Not even the fount of patience and of mercy 


Could bear thee undiſturb d. 


Siorna. 1 Forget i k, r: 
In ſordid fouls demands grow with compliance, | 
And one rejected cancels thouſands granted. 
Heay'n's grace ſhines manifeſt in this diſcov 17. 
And further mercy may be yet in ſtore. 
Maſſech. For Breffney's valiant prince, I much am. 
griev d 8 1. 
His offer of eſpouſals with our dau nter, 


Though not receiy'd, (as her free maiden choice 
I neer would force) was open, fair and noble. 


But for this inſect, whom our ſun-ſhine rais'd 
To wing the air, but with its rays now vaniſhes, 
Our country calls for publick juſtice on him. | 
So, bear him to the dungeon. 

Moran. Mercy! mercy! 
Scourge me, and rack me ! plunge me in all miſery 


That nature can endure 3 but not kill me. 


He is taken of. ) 
Malſech. Mean wretch ! his heart as cow'rdly is, 


as treach'rous. 


Todrg i in infamy a loathed life, 
Would to the noble mind, all fears exceed. 


Siorna. True virtue, good my liege, fears but t of- 
fend; 


Whilſt terrours | andlcf wait-upon the guilty. 


Malſech. Nor was this act the whole of his aa 
d 


That to his charge I gave my darling daughter, 73 


Siorna. e this diſclos'd r N ? | 


A TRA G BN n $7 
Malſecb. Na, was conceabd. 


For rumour often blows into a flame % '' 
The ſpark, which elfe midſt embers had expir'd ;- 
Or like a treach'rous advocate betrays! -- 

The very cauſe it ſeemeth to def ens 
But day declines, and the dread hour approaches 
Which muſt decide the fate of us andialt 
Wherefore, I with an holy ſacred conference, 
The laſt perhaps, may be vouchſaf'd us here. 
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A Field near a Wood, the Camp and City 
„  Þ. | 


Enter NAL I fill in the ſame habit, and an Irifo 


Ba np. 


NrAL L. 

1 $a day wears faſt; the hour of blood ſpeeds 

| forward: 3 f 
Near yon dark wood, you are to wait our troops, 
Now, juſt at hand from Nexwry's conquer'd walls: 

Cormac my Kinſman, in my name and ſtead, 

And armour clad, like that I chiefly wear, 

Is to conduct th* attack upon the camp, 

Which though of large extent, yet doubt Fnot. 

To meet him timely at the Dane's pavilion ; 

My armour-bearer with all meet equipment 

Will wait him here. The means heay'n hath ſug- 
5 geſted, N 
Fach flatt'ring hope excites, that with its aid, 

Niall ſhall ſhield the idol of his keart. a 

C5 Farad. 
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Bard. May this dread' ni icht fot ever make her 


th ine! 
Mall. Ves, bard, we ſhall, Ave mut ſucoved; | the 
cauſe, 199 ron 21 7.5 323TH 26,0047 yup 
Is love, is liberty i it is Ferneſſba. {108 9 6374603 1 
Bard. 3 prince { how: will theſe leb ex- 
| oits tof n 9 5 ice 
To future times, by ſacred bards be a eee 
Theſe ſhall thy Carril ſing on Lilad's lakes, 
To the joint muſick of the ſilver ſtring. 

That when our dear, our bleeding country lay 
Proſtrate and faint, yet ſtruggling with the hands 
Which would have fix'd the galling yoke upon her, 

Then, the brave Niall, as her guardian angel, 
Oppos'd his conqu'ring arm a Raid the ruin. 
Niall But hark ! I hear the tread of nimble feet, 
Horſes and men on ſpeed. Haſte to your poſt. 
I thirſt . Aan for the buſy moments. 


en e, ee (They goof.) 


END of te nent Aer. 


aa earn &. R cen ere. 
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The 5 before TA MOR *. 
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ZIix GA X. 
SOME dread cataſtrophe is ſure athand'!' 
Beneath yon weſtern hill, this eve, the ſun, 
Departing ſeem'd a globe of glowing flame. 
Since when, the baneful owl hath ceaſeleſs clamour'd, 
And other hideous ſounds of black preſage, 
Ring through th' expanded air. 

Alanor, And then, my lord,. 
Thoſe fierce and wond'rous conflicts in the beavens, 
Which by accounts are nightly ſeen in Denmark, 
Lead all alike to deem they are portentous ; 

But from like cauſes like effects will flow, 


There need not prodigies to bring them on. 14 


Slaughter and death inceſſant grow familiar, 
And Denmark groans beneath a tyrant's yoke. 

Sets there a ſun, that is not ſtain'd with blood 

Of faithful ſubjects, or of captive foes? © - 
And on the vanquiſh'd, ſuch unheard of tortures 2 
Are daily exercis'd in wanton ſport, A 
As blurs humanity. it n 
Aingar. Forbear, he. comes. 


: 
; 14 N 


- Tuzcss-;: 
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Tux kEsfrus appears. 


3 urge. Chieftains, you ſeem diſturb'd ; ere this, 


*twas deem'd, | 
That Tamcr's walls ſhould ne'er reproach us more. 
Why they yet ſtand, at peril of your ſafeties, 
I charge you to diſcloſe. | 

Zingar. Dtiread ſovereign, 
The plann'd aſſault upon the weſtern gate, 
Was by ſome fatal accident diſcover'd, 
Or we have been betray'd ; and of your troops, 
All thoſe who had been ſecretly admitted 
Within the walls by thoſe eſteem'd your friends, 
Were without mercy ſlaughter'd. 

Turge. Traitors all ! 

Repair this loſs, or you, and you ſhall ſuffer. 
Let fire and ſword and deſolation-looſe, 
Nor leave a trace of people, nor of city 
For the next morning ſun. 


Enter a Chieftain. 


Chief. In hafte I come, e 
With the glad tidings that Jerne's princeſs, 
With fifteen other virgins her aſſociates 
Are now upon their way to meet our ſovereign. 

Turge. Tranſporting news ! but ſpeak your cer- 

tainty. ; 

Chief. Theſe eyes beheld them, ere I left the ſub- 

5 urbs. | | ; 

Turge. Did you then note them well ? 

Chief. 15 Well as J could. 
A ſilken veil conceal'd the face of each, 

And ſable mantles of a ſlender texture 


Hung from their ſhoulders even to their feet. 


* 
2 


Yet one ſeem'd eminent above the reſt 


For air and grace, as midſt the train ſhe mov'd. 


_ . Turge. Yes, as the virgin majeſty of night, 
The ſilver moon, when clad in pureſt luſtre 


Each 


2 
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Each diſtant ſtar outſhines of W ray, 

So, were ſhe midſt ten thouſand other _ 

She would in every charm ſurpaſs them all. 

The fifteen other virgins we will give 

The braveſt of our chieftains. 
All. . Health to our — 45 4 5 
Turge. Be ſmooth the voice and rugged brow ” 3 

war, 

To welcome our fair viſitants ! mean while, 

Fill up our goblets, fill them to the brim, 5 

And let the heavens reſound your monarch's joy, 


(Tho gale) 


SCENE II. 


The Caſtle of TAMOR. 


* 


Enter MaLsECHLIN with a letter in bis band, and 
| no 


MaLsSECHLIN. 
A! Niall in the city, in diſguiſe ? 
Ist poſſible ?—within our palace tooꝰ 
We are betray'd.— Can you unravel it 
I muſt be ſatisfy'd. 

Donnal. My liege, the 3 
Whom I this morning ſeiz'd in peaſant's garb 
And drought before you, was that royal exile. 

Malſech. And did you know it then? . 

Donnal. Not until after 
My ſov'reign had conſi gn d him to my charge. 

Maljech. Then you've conceal'd a foe, and all is 

loft. 

Donal. O] truſt me, fir, our monarch's royal houſe 
Knows not a ſurer friend, than this young Pr q 
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Malſech. It cannot be. Let him be brought before 
3 
Donnal. He left the my ſome hours ſince to meet . 
His late collected clans; now on their. march 
From Newry's walls, and each ſucceeding moment 
Teems with the flattering hopes of their arrival, 
To ſhield our princeſs, and to free our country. 
Malſech. By heav'n! tis W all are leagu d. 
againſt me. 
Fate, do thy worſt I now renounce a hof 


Throw wide our gates call in the bloody Dane 


Haſte - ſend my daughter hither what's the pauſe? 

Donnal. She's now. upon her way to meet the Dane; 

As were the fix d conditions of the parley. 

Malſech. — nature ſhudders at—fly—bring her. 
bac 4 


Entee Sto RNA. 


PII kill her—kill myſdi—ſee—ſee—beholit E 
. The. luſtful monſter drags her to his couch, 
And lift ! Oh! liſt- yes yes twas I—twas 28. 
1, your father——moſt unnatural father 
(He finks. ) 


Siorna. Support kim ! help bars. wk increaſe 
of woe 2: 
Malſech. Sorrow has ſhook my wad but. fate draws. 
near, 
67 o Donnal) I thought you honeſt once. 
Donnal. © When! am not, 
When I deceive my prince, or truth conceal, 
May your diſpleaſure, ev'ry: bitter puniſhment; 
Here and hereafter wait on my tranſgreſſion ! 
Malfech. (To Siorna) O prieſt! the . of 925 
treach'rous Nia/l 
Hath been a ſecret ſpy within our, walls, 
And hath eſcap d. What pow'r can ſave us now ?. 
Siorna. A while ſuſpend this torrent of deſpair ;. 
Heay'n's ways are as unſearchable, as wiſe, 
And on the verge of ruin, yet may fave; 
But won't permit its-creatures to arraign 


Tis: 
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Its high decrees. Let pagans till deſpair. 

No prince for fortitude ſtands more 'renown'd. 
Malſech. Jam a man—a-mortal'man, no more, 

Have e' ry feeling, imperfection, frailty, 

The deſtin'd portion of our frail exiſtence, 

And now torn down, am near a ſecond childhood. 


Enter an Or FICER abruptly, 


Malſech. What from the camp? 

Officer, © Even to their tents, dread ſovereign, 
I won a dark paſſage all expos'd, 
And fearleſs of a foe they lie unfenc'd TY 
By guards, or by entrenchment; all is mirth, 
Carouſal, ſhout and riot, as in triumph 
Over a proſtrate people. . 

Malſech. Thank heav'n! 
Haſte ; let us ſeize the glorious, great occaſion, - 
Let's from the wreck collect ſome chos n ſpirits, | 
Who with their king may, like the hunted pard, 
On their aſſailants turn—ope wide our gates, : 
Ruth dewn the hill of Tamor like a torrent; 


Burft on their camp, and on theſe fell invaders 
Hurl deſtruction. | 


Sierra. Never, ye powers! We never rf 
May we ſuch hazard riſk for doubtful Ben 
What's valour *gainſt ſuch odds? 

** Malfech. What elſe can Ps 7 
ls there a choice, but ſla very or dea; 

The tranſport that has ſerz'd me, conquers nature, a 
And nerves a- new mine aged arm for vengeance. 

Siorna. Yet, you have martial chieftains left enow 
To lead your forces to ſuch deſperate action; 
But ſhould you fall, your country is no more. 

M heart grows light; my ſpirits mount a- pace; 
I {py fate gathering in black clouds around 

In treafur'd vengeance ; Denmark, ere appriz'd + 
Of her deſtruQion, falls 

Maljech. Heav'n grant my prayer! 
And that this old, once executing arm 

May be the inſtrument of your dread wrath 


3/1 


On 


8 
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On theſe fell perſecutors of your fins, 4 
Theſe bold profaners of your ſacred altars! 


I burn for the encounter; let's away! 


K are io 9) 


8 CEN E UI. 


A Field ; the Daxrsn Camp 2 2 — 


NiAL L. with foe tri chieftain, and folders at a 
 difance.. 1 
\ N 21 & 
| NI ALL. f 
1 far heav'n grants us earneſt of facceks. 
Our cauſe is their's. But lo! what mean (hoſe | 
lights $0" l « 14 
Which fudden' blaze ſo num'rous midſt their tents, ; 
Making night vie with day? 
- Chief.” Some feſtival, | 8 
wh Or Pagan orgies ( Great ſhouts from the camp] and ei 
outs confirm it. 
The diſtance now twixt us and them ſeems ſmall. 
Niall. 8 heſe lights will ee much, whilſt in the 
35 ade, 
We can unmark d by them direct our aim. 
Grant me, ye pow'rs ! this one, this laſt requeſt I 
That arm to arm, I may once more oppoſe - 
This pagan hell-honnd, plunderer of innocence z, 
Once more may meet him! in the field of death, 
Reſcue my N and we 0 e country. 


Fan“ 


SCENE 
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— 1 


8% EN E W. 


The Dani Camp. 


wm * 
4A 


: 3 mn g 
— 7 , ? * 
9 1 A) M2 IA 


* of Niauu's Chia. 


it CmerTany, | 
IF in purſuit, as ſwift as in the flight, 6 
I Theſe foreign plunderers can acquit themſelves, 
hey would be dang'rous victors. Stop awhile ;* 
Our very ſwords claim reſt, and ſlau ghter's: 5 
2d Chief. It is a bloody night, its radiant queen 
Scar'd at the bloody carnage, veils her face. 
iſt _ Where fights the prince ? Soon 8 25 Eb 
Newry's walls 
We reach'd the camp, and the aſſault 
You, to the right, I, to the left was ſent, - 
And in the centre of this tented plan, 3 
We all were by appointment to have met. WN 
| 2d Chief. Fierce as the tyger, which ſharp hunger 


drives 
Amidſt the bleating flock, he hath beftrew'd 
With ſlaughter'd carcaſes the groaning held, 
In his dread paſſage to the Danes pavilion, 
The mark at which his ardent ſpirit amd. 
1ſt Chief. Tis on a mount ſurrounded by Click; 4. 
Yon muſt be it that lies upon our right. 
(A noiſe of ſbrie and groans.) 
2d W How many ghoſts that peal of groans 
Wn peaks !- 
As was the _—_ y, ſo ſhall the night be ours. 
ft Chief. Haſte then, let's ſeek our prince, and hail 
. him conqu' ror. | (They go off.) 
SCEN E 
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$CENE v. 


. 


— 


1 


ALANOR, Zin GAR and Others. 
EF $a W. I 2 2 . 14 if £ 8 3 


Zix GAR. 
LLi is 3 and we are unarm'd. 
Alanor. We met prepar d for dulden. not for 
i 8 gig 5 71 (He 
as 3 2 

1 Nor better i is oy fate: 

ce, "the "Fr heroine her ſtroke repeated 
I feel it here the damps of death are on me.— 
Doth our king live? 5 

Zingar, Fre this, he breathes no more. 

Haling the princeſs with him to the couch 
Within his tent, of her ſore cries nn ; 
She, with a poniard, which her robe .conceal'd, 
Struck at his heart; but ere it reach'd its aim, 
He caught, it with the trembling hand that rear'd. it; 
When Niall, happ'ly at the inſtant ent'ring, 
Seiz d him, and wreſting the ſame weapon from him, 
In his fierce boſom plung'd it; thus exulting, | 
This for my father for my country this 
* And this, and this, and this for my: dear love.” 
Then caſt him as a dog from the pavilion. | 


(Tores, FO brought i in ding 5 


3 By all our Gods ! bs ont 
Turge. Fiends, catch him! | 
My blaſted glories Ve creach'rous powers 7 
n Y 3 
| | Enter 


- A T. R. A GE DV. 
ae eee 4 


* 


Euer an G. 1 


Officer. Fly, e N x lorda, e, n 


Back d we e Niall with a mighty hoſt, 
Sweep all before them with refiſtleſs fury; 


Eren e Loud ſbines 0. 11% 19 hon 
a pt Sd ed, j 
ne. 


authenen/ LA wile « G b. in iti un . 
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Another Part of the Camp- 


Au 0 who 5 1h 80 5 „ l 0 1 2j Pi. 1 ” 
* } Mieg as ti 10 ta in il ed boA 7 


Downar and Nati meet. Several Iriſh Chigf- 
lain ant Soldiers with each, Navy.) 


* ven 21171 8950 * 921 one : Weder 
| Its + $6 4iel van ii E. ren 9 45 1 
-Jis ob. er! 16553 111 1 Ni RW 4 95 11 e i. 
R friends; TT $9974 water; 1 ib by 
Donmal, i Friends all to. the great Vial, 
For ſo the vojce beſpeats. +85! eie on 
Niall. Faſte, aide 9 — 58 270 
Haſte with me, nl you ſave ourſelves, our all. 
But now, as F had fell'd the ruthleſs ra viſner, 
And ſnatch'd my princeſs from the foul embrace, 
A rumour ſpread, that our old, glorious monarch 
Was by the foe ſurrounded near ſome for. 


Donnal. Some of theſe pe, 1 conduct us thi- 


ther. 11511 K 0 
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Another part of the Camp; ExR NES 


..'2:Chieftain and a Soldier Attendant. 


5 7 Cutrraix. 
f ET may this rumour pf his death be falſe. 
Ferneſ. Oh! tis too true, I heard the fatal cry 
All round the tent, whence he was ſummon'd from me 
To ſave my royal-ſite, that he was falln. 
A Broke is the ſpear, and ſnapt the bow of battle, 
And Erin's light for ever is extinguiſh'd” = 
- Skew, 'ſhew me Where he es 
7. 1 know not where. 
Saldier. I much miſtake, or on this riſing ground, 
I faw him fall; I know his armour well. 
Eerne/. Then, on this ſpot I will indulge deſpair, 
And give my forrows vent. O Nia/l? Niattt: «a 
Oh art thou fled ?-und'am I widow'd left 
To mourn in fruitleſs tears thy loſs for ever; 
Oh agonixing thought / nd more no more 
That form ſhall riſe on my tranſported ſight, 
Doubling the joy of morn — no more, that voice 
Sink on my ſoul in accents that might charm 
The wrath of growling ſavages to concord—- 
I bluſh not now to breathe my ſoul's whole fondneſs. 
Without me, oft he vow'd, he could not live; 
For me he vow'd, he'd loſe a thouſand lives; 
Sweet were the vows, and oh! for me he died. 


> 
9 
— 


(Shouts at a diflance) iſ 


. Chief. Let's to yon tent—the perils of this place, 
Ill ſuit your tender ſex. 


Eerne/. 


St 
5 
A 


a TRAGEDY. 6 


| SB a TC. N * 
Fern, Talk not of peril, | Wy 
„Twas here he fell, and here let me remain, 100 
Till fate unite us in one common funeral. a zug 


A ory ee "Cab co def when u. n. 


MaLSECHEIN Donn 1 e, a — 
Iriſh Fe Officers, Soldiers, Rc. meet them 
bib Eber and bud bann. * 7 


All 2 e Males merh of our 11 
The bloody Dine Re eels On on By IT i 1 
Tamer is freed, and victory is your's. . 

Malſech. Donna, this” * a 8 e of, 


fortune, | 
Know'ſt thou its cauſe? | 4 - ut 
Donnal. ' Twas Wial intel it a. 15 
As through the ye-tree grove the princeſs * Ep ” 
At cloſe of evening, towards the Dunes pavilion, 4 n 
As many youths as the had virgins with her, 
Apparell'd all like them, and each provided. SY 8 
With ſecrgt weapon i of dauntlefs ſpirit,” mY ON 
Met them, and with the princeſs in their ſtead, 
In the procefſion moy'd to meet the raviſher. gag 
Malfch. And De- ber ate Pet, fl is on. 
__thenack' r 


Zernftha: O wedded of my foul! my j pightod lord; 
Still am I thine, for ever, ever thine ; 
The grave ſhall ſmooth'our bridal Got! my Niall, 
And we will ſleep a lon b Jong night together. 
(MarszcnLin s-the pram, boo ber Ar- 
N tendants, and moves pains” them.) 
Malſech. Ha ' what—— my child——fa 
art thou unfullyd? 
Eerneſ. oh canſt thou pardon, that tber“ 
from thee, | 
I have unduteous + indulg'd a paſſion, © 
hay chaſte as _ or an hard ortun'd yout] 
e) 


9 8 


1 i Tri $ e "AM © R. = 
Who now lies deaf 30 ln ade ü 4s 2R's Ah 
_ was rk * tell thee rf * 50 7 4 
NOK me,. t ov great 
Me. Iſech. But of oe 

. Oſirl what meſt you dread., 
Had 108 befalbn me in that fearful — 3 0 * 
Had not my guardian angel, firſt of. heroes, 
Ruſh'd in to my deliv'rance ; what ſucceeded, 


This gly J 98 50 but Mall is no more 7 
| rh, ; 


Fame, uy | * oi 
ere 21 itt b rt wi rn 
e N "a Wah, 


will be 04 


Niall, the. glo 

Niall, be ain alt Pal our hopes is fall So 

Gather, ye clouds, from every a ſte, 8 Bes 
And cover all one Lending Fear? Lak t de 

Ye mountains pur aſpiring e! 78 


2 1 15 tu e duft 15 2013 1h 
e ba! Jae i 'N 


| Fs a 7 bes, her un big ern , 

| Mew? Or! the ic icy..a of, d bales, A 41101 

Can yield a dale relief 201 Ly ermeſtha, Ke Es wh 
And ſoon the froſt of grief will nip my flow'r.,. 


It 4 band, 91 (nk yur lh Joly 95 


To crave your blefling, that your lateſt loaks 


fall upon me With wont fondneſs LO 
— 55 ben Ka daf wh ee 

(7 WY hops e ee Howe ih el tmumpets, and 
x Irs mphant muſicl e itt rig 117” 


006 Hark! k — what hat ſhouts: are theſe ? 
(Near ſbouti and ' flouriſh of 7 
Dona, hes are ile din and he, ies of 


| Malſech, Der, look ok 6 17 <4 He. goes, of ks Great 


poy r 0 och Hoi | 
Arm us to —— ate} 1 5 fan ! 0. nd. 
"Donnas i frgr and exltatio | 
PER! „ Tidings, my lege 1 


unt of joy and wonder — tis himſelf. 


He 


0 
5 


md 
* 


1. 


f 
[ 


[eat 


He 


l af | . F a \ C 1 * 
ie ö iin 2-45 «: , * 41 

4 : * 48 N 1 44 4 SK 

7 n 4 v 

£448 4.5 
* * 
= v4 
L 


SS £37 


1 70 | rial i wth 


COM O08 trio V 


Reith d. 


i 10 ien ene 11% 


een Nis attend: i Fi 


ys < I 
Boſe. 5 | 0 m bean, ar he 
Niall. My ab a Ather! 381 58 «po RAY 
My Eerneftha! my loye! © +) Embrace, ) 
 Maſſech,: Twas rum 
| tumult ? 
Niall. Such then was the miſtake 3 but "was my 
kinſman, 
The valiant Cormac ; who, this glorious night, 
In armour clad like mine, led on my t 
Whilſt with a choſen band I watch'd my princeſs, 
By which we have achiev'd the mighty w 
"Maljech. Would he had liv'd to 
triumph! 
But we will build up trophies to bis name, 
High as his honours ; but what of the foe ? 
iall. At leaſt two thirds, if the report be true, 
Beſtrew the field: the reſt cannot eſcape. 


* goal: 


(Turning to Eerneftha.) Ah |. do not W " e | 


gentle dove. 
What haſt thou now to fear ; 
Cerneſ. [As the juſt vakd 
From. death to life, from Fre inks glory, _ 
My heart ſtill doubts the witneſs of mine eyes, 
And ſhrinks beneath its weight of bleſſedneſss. 
Niall. This tent will yield fafe ſhelter for the pre» 
| ſent. 


Malſech. But ſay, great prince, here, on this ori- ; 


ous field, bh 
What ſhall thy country give thee in return 
For all the amazing deeds thou haſt achiey'd ? 
Niall. Vaſt is the wiſh of my ambitious ſoul 
Not leſs than this bright gem, which NT 
Empire were eee, nor could e charm. 
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He . the e 
In all his gloty 4 
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-d, chat youll amidſt e 


Y 
x What — — have this = 
Our daughter reſcued, and our country freed. - 
.* To that Great Being then, our thanks be render'd, 
By whom, Lan may learn. how they are fa- 
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